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INTRODUCTION, 


EE ERS ESE 


The ApvanTacEes of CurarFUuLNESS. 


Hearfulneſs is, in the firſt place, 

( the beſt promoter of health. Repi- 
nings and ſecret murmurs of heart 

give imperceptible ſtrokes to thoſe delicate 
fibres of which the vital parts are compoſ- 
ed, and wear out the machine intenſibly ; 
not to mention thoſe violent ferments 
which they ſtir up in the blood, and thoſe 
irregular diſturbed motions which they 
raiſe in the animal ſpirits. I ſcarce re- 
member, in my own obſervation, to have 
met with many old men, or with ſuch 
who (to uſe our Englith phraſe) wear 
well, that had not at leaſt a certain indo- 
lence in their humour, if not a more 
than ordinary gaicty and chearfulneſs of 
heart. The truth of it is, health and 
2 cheartulneſs 
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chearfulneſs mutually beget each other; 
with this difference, that we ſeldom meet 
with a great degree of health which is 
not attended with a certain chearfulneſs, 
but very often ſee chearfulneſs where 
there is no great degree of health. 

Chearfulneſs bears the ſame friendly re- 
gard to the mind as to the body : it ba- 
niſhes all anxious care and diſcontent, 
ſoothes and compoſes the paſſions, and 
keeps the ſoul in a perpetual calm. But 
having already touched on this laſt conſi- 
deration, I ſhall here take notice that the 
world, in which we are placed, is filled 

with innumerable objects, that are proper 
to raiſe and keep alive this happy temper 
of mind. 

If we conſider the world in its ſubſer- 
viency to man, one would think it was 
made for our uſe; but if we conſider it 
in its natural beau:y and harmony, one 
would be apt to conclude it was made for 
our pleaſure, Ihe ſun, which is as the 
great ſoul of the univerſe, and produces 
all the neccſlaries of life, has a particular 
itfluence in chearing the mind of man, 
and making his heart glad. 

1hoſe ſeveral living creatures which 
are made for our ſervice or ſuſtenance, at 
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the ſame time either fill the woods with 
their muſic, furniſh us with game, or 
raiſe pleaſing ideas in us by the delight- 
fulneſs of their appearance. Fountaius, 
lakes, and rivers are as refreſhiug to the 
imagination as to the ſoil through which 

they paſs. | 
There are writers of great diſlinction, 
who have made it an argument for Provi- 
dence, that the whole earth is covered 
with green rather than with any other 
colour, as being ſuch a right mixture of 
light and ſhade, that it comforts and 
ſtrengthens the eye, inſtead of weakening 
or grieving it, For this reaſon ſeveral 
painters have a green cloth hanging near 
them, to caſe the eye upon after too 
great an application to their colouring. 
A famous modern philoſopher accounts 
for it in the following manner: All co- 
lours that are more luminous, overpower 
and diſſipate the animal ſpirits which are 
employed in ſight ; on the contrary, thoſe 
that are more obicure do not give the ani- 
mal ſpirits a ſufficient exerciſe ; wiereas 
the rays that produce in us the idea of 
green fall upon the eye in ſuch a due 
proportion that they give the animal ſpi- 
rits their proper play, and, by keeping 
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up the ſtruggle in a juſt balance, excite 
a very pleaſing and agrecable ſenſation. 
Let the cauſe be what it will, the effect is 
certain; for which reaſon the poets a- 
ſcribe to this particular colour the epithet 

of cheartul. 
Io conſider further this double end in 
the works of Nature, and how they are 
at the ſame time both uſeful and enter · 
taining, we find that the moſt importint 
parts in the vegetable world are thoſe 
which are moſt beautitul. Theſe are the 
ſeeds by which the ſeveral races ot plants 
are propagated and continued, and which 
are always lodged in flowers and bloſſoms. 
Nature ſeems to hide her principal de- 
fign, and to be induſtrious in making the 
earth gay and delightful, while the is 
carrying on her great work, and intent 
upon her own preſervation. The huſ- 
bandman, after the ſame manner, is em- 
ployed in laying out the w'ole country 
into a kind of garden or landſkip, and 
making every thing ſmile about him, 
whilſt, in reality, he thinks of nothing bur 
of the harveſt and increaſe which is to a- 

riſe from it. 
We way farther obſerve how Provi- 
dence has taken care to keep up this 
chcartulneſs 
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chearfulneſs in the mind of man, by ha- 
ving formed it after ſuch a manner as to 
make it capable of concciving delight 
from ſeveral objects which ſeem to have 
very little uſe in them ; as from the wild- 
neſs of rocks and defſarts, and the like 
groteſque parts of Nature. Thoſe who 
are verſed in philoſophy may ſtill carry 
this conſideration higher, by obſcrving, 
that if matter had appeared to us endow- 
ed only with thoſe real qualities which it 
actually poſſe ſſes, it would have made but 
a very joyleſs and uncomtortable figure; 
and why has Providence given it a power 
of producing in us ſuch imaginary qua- 
hnies as taſtes, colours, ſounds and ſmells, 
heat and cold, but that man, while he is 
converſant in the lower ſtations of nature, 
might have his mind cheared and delight- 
ed with agreeable ſenſations ? In ſhort, 
the whole univerſe is a kind of theatre, 
filled with objects that either raiſe id us 
pleaſure, amuſement, or admiration. 

The reader's own thoughts will ſug- 
geſt to him the viciſſitude of day and 
night, the change of ſeaſons, with all that 
variety of ſcenes which diverſity the face 
of nature, and fill the mind with a perpe- 


A 4 tual 


($3 
tual ſucceſſion of beautiful and pleaſing, 
in- ages 

1 ſhall not here mention the ſeveral 
entertainments of art, with the pleaſures 
of friendſhip, books, couverſation, and 
other accidental diverſions of life, becauſe 
I would only take notice of ſuch incite- 
ments to a chearful temper as offer them- 
ſelves to perſons of all ranks and condi- 
tiogs, and which may ſufficiently ſhew 
us that Providence did not defign this 
world ſhould be filled with marmurs and 
repinings, or that the heart of man ſhould 
be involved in gloom and melancholy. 

I the more. inculcate this chearfulneſa 
of temper, as it is a virtue in which our 
countrymen are obſerved to be more deſi- 
cient than any other nation. Melancho- 
ly is a kind of demon that haunts our 
iſland, and often conveys itſ{clf to us in an 
eaſterly wind. A cclcbrated French no- 
veliſt, in oppoſition to thoſe who begin 
their romances with the flowery ſeaſon of 
the year, enters on his ſtory thus; In 
the gloomy month of November, when 
* the people of England hang and drown 
© themſelves, a diſconſolate lover walked 
but into the fields, &c. 

Lvcry one ought to fence againſt the 
| A 
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temper of his climate or conſtitution, and 
frequently to indulge in himſelf thoſe 
conſiderations which may give him a ſe- 
renity of mind, and enable him to bear 
up chearfully againſt thoſe little evils and 
misfortunes which are common to human 
nature, and which by a right improve- 
ment of them, will produce a ſatiety of 
joy, and an uninterrupted happineſs. 

At the ſame time that I would engage 
my reader to conſider the world in its 
moſt agreeable lights, I muſt own there 
are many evils which naturally ſpring up 
amidſt the entertainments that are provid- 
ed for us; but theſe, if rightly confider- 
ec, ſhould be far from overcaſting the mind 
with ſorrow, or deſtroying that chearful- 
neſs of temper which I have been recom- 
mending. This interſperfion of evil with 
good, and pain with pleaſure, in the 
works of nature, is very truly aſcribed by 
Mr. Locke, in his cflay on human un- 
derſtanding, to a moral: reaſon, in the fole 
lowing words. 

Beyond all this, we may find ano» 
* ther reaſon why God hath ſcattered up- 
and down ſeveral degrees of pleaſure 

and pain, in all the things that environ 
aud affect us, and blended them toge- 
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ther, i in almoſt all that our thoughts and 
© ſenſes have to do with ; that we finding 
* imperfeQtion, diff. tisfaction, and want 
: _ of compleat happineſs in all the enjoy- 
ments which the creature can afford us, 
night be led to ſeek ĩt in the enjoyment 
© of him, with whom there is fulneſs of 


joy, and at whoſe right haud are plea- 
* ſures for evermore.' 


NEW ENTERTAINING 


KUMORITS7 


Curious Stery of king Charles the Second. 


"THERE is no one paſſion which all 
mankind ſo naturally give into as 
pride, nor any other p.ſhon which ap- 
pears in ſuch different diiguiſcs ; it js to 
be found in all habits and complexions. 
Is it not a queſtion, whether it does more 
harm or good in the world ? And it there 
be not ſuch a thing as what we call a vir- 
tuous and laudable pride ? 

it is this paſſion along, when miſappli- 
ed, that lays us ſo open to flatterers ; and 
he who can agreeably condeſcend to ſouth 
our humour or temper, finds always an 
open avenue to our foul; ejp<cially if the 

flattcrer happeu to be our ſupcrior. 
AG One 
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One might give many inſtances of this 
in a late Engliſh monarch. under the title 
of, 1 he Gaieties of king Charles II. This 
priuce was by nature extremely familiar, 
of very eaſy accefs and much delighted to 
ſec and be ſeen; and this happy temper, 
which in the higheſt degree gratified his 
people's vanity, did him ore ſervice 
wi' th his loving ſubjecte than all his other 
virtucs, though it muſt be confeſſed he 
had mary. He delighted, though a migh- 
ty king, to give and take a jeſt, as they 
ſay ; and a prince of this fortunate diſ- 
poſition. who, were he inclined to make 
an ill uſe of his p:wer, may have any 
thing of his people, be it never ſo much to 
their prejudice. But this good king made 
generally a very innocent uſe, as to the 
publick, of this inſnaring temper ; for, it 
is ell known, he purſued pleaſure more 
than ambition : he ſeemed to glory in be- 
ing the firſt man at cock- matches, hat ſe- 
races. balls and plays; he appeared high- 
ly dalighted on Moſe occaſions, and never 
failed to warm and gladden the heart of 
every ſpectator. He more than once din- 
ed with the good citizens of London on 
their Lord Mayor's day. and did ſo the 
| year that dir Robert Viner was mayor. 


Sir 
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Sir Robert was a very loyal man, and, if 
you will allow the expreſſion, very. fond 
of his ſovereign; but what wita tne joy 
he felt at heart for the honour done him 
by his prince, and through the warmth 
he was in with continually toaſting healths 
to the royal f.mily, is lord thip grew a 
little fond of his Majeſty, and entered 1a- 
to a familiarity not altogether ſo graceful 
in fo publick a place. The king under- 
ſtood very well how to extricate hi-utclf 
on all kinds of difficulties, and with an 
hint to the company to avoid ceremony, 
ſtole off and made towards his coach, 
which ſtood ready for him in Guild-Halt 
y:rd: but the mayor liked his company ſo 
well, and was grown ſo intimate, that he 
purſued him hiſtily, and catching him 
dy the hand, cried out with a vehement 
oath and accent.“ Sir, you ſhall ſtay and 
« take the other bottle.” The airy Mo- 
na! ch looked kindly at him over his ſhoul- 
der, and with a ſmile and graceful air re- 
peated this line of the M :ong ; 


« He that's drunk is as great Nag 


and immediately turned back and com- 
plied with his landlord. 


The 


o( 14 ) ; 
WOUUDOGCODE KR IVVDOO TORI. 
| The Country Juſlice. 


JR John, a country magiſtrate, 

Ot good round belly, hob'ling gate, 
Well known at ev'ry merry meeting, 
Fani'd both for juſtice and for eating; 
Was moſt ſevere, as ſtories tell us, 
Againſt the younger, {prightly fellows ; 
When frolicſome (for boys are wild) 
They chanc'd to get the maids with child; 
Would ſternly take the cafe in hand, 
And both the parties reprimand ; 

With utmoſt rigor would enforce 

The rigid laws that came in courſe, 

Nor ever in the le iſt excuſe 

That flight faux pax ſo much in uſe: 
And yet by ſome 'twas ſhrewdly thought, . 
That he himſelf was ſometimes naught ;. 
For by the neighbours it was ſid, 

He was familiar with the maid; 

But ſtrangely ti q; brings things about, 
As murder ſome odd time will out: 

Aud ſo it hap'd, one luckleſs night, 

| When love unuſual fir'd the knigit 
His pott ſo boldly he maint.on'd, 

The fatal proots ot it remain'd ; 
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For ſcarce four months were gone and paſt, 
F'er Betty ſwell'd about the waiſt ; 
But warn'd before of this diſaſter, 
The fearful wench inform'd her maſter; 
Who, (as it is the finner's way 
To put far off the evil day) 
Neglects her till ſo large it made her, 
That to the neighbours it betrayd her. 
Now good Sir John began to ſtir, 
And tremble for his character ; 
Adviſes Betty, full of care, 
The baſtird not on him to ſwear 
That if ſhe'll put diſgrace aſide, 
He'll for the child and her provide. 
Betty, whoſe conſcience wond'rous nice is, 
Was puzzled in this ſh.mefal crifis : 
But truth beyond her virtue prizes, 
And the offer ſecretly deſpiſes; 
Yet, as her circumſtances lay, 
Conjectui'd *rwas the wiſeſt way, 
Reſeutment and her thoughts to ſmother, 
And ſay {he'll lay it on another. 
The knight thus eas'd, commits each 

(whore, : @ 
And ſcold: with juſtice as before ; 
And though oft told of Betty's failing, 
Pretends to diſbelieve their railing, 
Till time run ov, and Betty grew 
So large to each impartial view, 


That 
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That now the danger was the ſame, 
Againſt the cautious Knight's good name; 
When now, to keep his fame, he thought 
And order'd Betty to be brought. 
1 quorum ſat, the bluſhing wench,. 
In publick flood before the bench. 
Sir Jobn,. who thought himſelf ſecure, 
Began to thunder out his pow'r, 
Demands aloud, who had beguil'd 
The unhappy maid, and got the child : 
The book's held cut, who ſtoops to kiſs it, 
And it 1 muſt diſcloſe whofe is it, 
Sbe cried, that hath. my truth beguil'd, 
Sir John was father to the child. 
Now ſudden grief, ſurpriſe, and ſhame, 
O'erwhelm the knight, and blaſt his fame, 
The tle each f1:nd*rous tongue reveals, 
And ſwells the tory as it tells; 
To trutii thTy add a thouſand lies, 
And ſhame increaſes as it flies. 
Giris vow unpuniſhed Rain the gown, 
And baſtards iwarm throughout the town. 


V® The 
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Certain Eremite having conceived 


The Story of the Eremite. 

A great jealouſies touching the due 
adminiſtration of divine providence in ex- 
ternal occurrences in the world, in this 
anxicty. of. mind was reſolved to leave his 
cell and travel abroad, and ſee with his 
own eyes how things went in the world. 
He had not gone half a day's journey, but 
a young man overtook him and joined 
company with him, and infinuated him» 
ſelf ſo far into the Eremite's affection, that 
he thought himſelf very bappy in that he 
had got ſo agreeable a companion. Where» 
fore, reſolving to take their fortunes to- 
ther, they always lodged in the ſame 
houſe. Some few days travel had paſt 
over before the Eremite took notice. of, 
any thing remarkable. But at laſt he 
obſerved that his fellowgtraveller, with. 
whom he had contracted ſo intimate a. 
friendſhip, in a houſe, where they were 
extraordinary well treated, ſtole away a 
gilt cup from the yentleman of the houſe, 
and carried it away with him. The E- 

remite 


1 
remite was very much aſtoniſhed with 
whit he ſaw done by ſo fair and agree- 
able a perſon as he conceived him to 
be; but thought not yet fit to ſpeak to 
him, or ſeem to take notice of it. And 
therefore they travel fairly on together as 
aforetimes, *till night forced them to ſeek 
lodging. But they light upon ſuch an 
houſe as had a very unhoſpitable owner, 
who ſhut them out into the outward 
court, and expoſed them all night to the 
injury of the open weather, which chan- 
ced then to be very rainy ; but the Ere- 
mite*'s fellow - traveller unexpectedly com- 
penſated his hoſt's entertainment with no 
meaner a reward than the gilt cup he had 
carried away from the former place, thruſ- 
ting it in at the window when they de- 
parted. This the Eremite thought was 
very pretty, and that it was not cove- 
touineſs, but humour, that made him 
take it from its fiſt owner. Ihe next 
night, where they lodged, they were treat- 
ed again withwua great deal of Kindneſs 
and civility ; but the Eremite obſerved 
with horror that his fellow-traveller, for 
an ili requital, ſtrangled privatcly a young 
child ot their ſo courteous hoſt in the cra- 
dle. This perplexed the mind of the poor 

Eremite. 


caught ſuddenly betwixt his legs, and 
| pitched him headlong from off the bridge 
into the river, and drowned him. Here 
the Eremite could have no longer pa- 
| tience, but flew bitterly upon his fellow- 
traveller for theſe barbarous actions, aud 
; renounced all friendſhip with him, and 
| would travel with him no longer, nor 
keep him company. Wnereupon the 


1 
Eremite very much, but in ſadneſs and 
patience forbearing to ſpeak, he tra- 
velled another day's journey with the 
young man, and at evening took up in a 
place where they were more made of than 
any where hitherto; and beczuſe the way 
they were to travel next morning was 
not lo eaſy to find, the maſter of the 
houſe commanded one of his ſervants to 
go part of the way to direct them; whom, 


While they were paſſing over a ſtone 


bridge, the Eremite's fellow traveller 


young man ſmiling at the honeſt zeal of 
the Eremite, and putting off his mortal 
diſguiſe, appeared, as he was, in the form 
and luſtre of an angel of God, and told 
him that he was ſent to caſe his mind of 
the great anxiety it was incumbered with 
touching the divine providence. In which, 
{aid he, nothing can occur more perplcx- 
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ing and paradoxical than what you have 
been offended at, fince we two travelled 
together. But yet I will demonſtrate to 
you that all 1 have done is very juſt and 
right. For as for the firſt man from whom 
I took the gilded cup, it was a real com- 
penſation indeed of his hoſpitality ; that 
cvp being ſo forcible an occaſion of the 
good man's diſtempering himſelf, and of 
hazarding his health and life, which would 
be a great loſs to his poor neighbours, he 
being of ſo good and charitable a nature. 
Zut l put it into the window of that harſh 
and urcharitable man that uſed us ſo ill, 
not as a booty to him, but as a plague and 
ſcourge to him, and for an eaſe to his op- 
pre ſſed neighbours, that he may fall into 
intemperance, diſcaſes, and death itſelf. 
For I knew very well that there was that 
inchantment in this cup, that they that 
had it would be thus bewitched with it. 
And as for that civil perſon wlioſe child 
1 firangled in the cradle, it was in great 
merey to him, and no real hurt to the 
cChila. who is now with God. But if 
that child had lived, whereas this gentle» 
man hitherto had been piouſly charitable, 
aud devoutly given. his mind, I ſaw, 
would have unavoidably iunk, into the 

love 
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love of th world out of love to his child, 
he havi”osg had non before, and dotisg io 
hugely on it; and therefore I took away 
this momentary life fro n the body ot the 
cl:ild, that the ſoul of the father might live 
for ever. And for this laſt a&, which 
you ſo much abhor, it was the moſt faith- 
ful piece of gratitude I could do to one 
that had uſed us ſo humanely, and kind- 
ly as that gentleman did. For this man, 
who, by the appointment of his maſter, 
was ſo officious to us as to ſhew us the 
way, intended this very night enſuing to 
let in a company of rogues into his maſ- 
ter's houſe, to rob him of all that he had, 
if not to murder him and his family, 
And having faid thus, he vaniſhed. But 
the poor Eremite, tranſported with joy 
and amazement, lift up his hands and 
eyes to heaven, and gave glory to God, 
who had thus unexpectedly delivered him 
from any further anxiety touchin; the 
ways of his providence; and thus return- 
ed with chearfulneſfs to his forſaken cell, 
and ſpent the reſidue of his days there in 


piety and peace. 
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DOS} EISSISSISSE + DOD 
The Pig. A Tale. 


OME huſbands on a winter day 

Were met to laugh their ſpleen away; 
As wine flows in, and ſpirits riſe, 
They praiſe their conſorts to the ſkies, 
Obedient wives are ſeldom known, 
Yet all could anſwer for their own, 
Acknowledg'd each as ſovereign lord, 
Abroad, at home, in deed, and word ; 
In ſhort, as abſolate their reign, as 
Grand Seignior's over his Sultanas. 
For pride, or ſhame to be outdone, 
All join'd in the diſcourſe, but one. 
Who vex'd ſo many lies to hear, 
Thus ſtops their arrogant career. 

' Tis mighty range, firs, what you ſay, 

What, all ſo abſolutely ſway ? 
In England ! where Italians wiſe 
Have plac'd the women's paradiſe ? 
In London! where the ſex's flow'r 
Have of that Eden fix'd the bow'r ? 
Fie ! men of ſenſe to be ſo vain, 
You're not in Turkey nor in Spain, 
True Britons all; PI lay my life, 
None here is maſter of his wife. 


Theſe 
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Theſe words the general fury roule, 
And all the common cauſe eſp-uſe ; 
Till one with voice ſuperior ſaid, 
(Whoſe lungs were ſounder than his head) 
VII ſend my footman inſtant home, 
To bid his miſtreſs hither come; 
And if ſhe flies not at my call, 


To own my pow'r before you all, 


VI! grant Pm henpeck'd, if you pleaſe, 
As S xk, or as Socrates. 


Hold there replies the objector fly, 
Prove firſt that women never lie; 
Elſe words are wind- to tell you true 
I credit neither them nor you; 
No, we'll be judg'd a ſurer way, 
By what they do, not what they ſay. 
PI hold you ſeverally that boaſt, 
A ſupper at the loſer's coſt, 


That if you will vouchſafe to try 


A trick VI Il tell you by and by; 

Send ſtraight for every wife quite round, 
One mother's daughter is not found, 
But what before her huſband's face 
Point blank his orders diſobeys. 

To this they one and all conſent, 


The wager's laid, the ſummons went. 


Mean while he thus inſtruction gives, 
Pray only gravely tell your wives, 


Your 


„ 

Your will and pleaſure is t'invite 
Thee friends to a boi!“ pig to-night, 
The commoner the trick bas been, 
The greater chance yo have £5 win ; 
The treat is mine if ahey refulc : 
But if they boil it, then 1 loſe. 

The firſt, to whom the meſſage came, 
Was a well born and haughty dame; 
A ſaucy independent She, 
With jointure, and with pin- money, 
Secured by marriage-deeds from wants, 
Without a ſeparate maintenance. 
Her loftineſs diſdain'd to hear, 
Half thro' her huſband's meflenger, 
But cut him ſhort—with, How dare he, 
*Mong pot companions mention me? 
He knows his way (if ſober) home, 
And if he wants me let him come. 
This anſwer, haſtily return'd,. 
Pl-as'd all, but him whom it concern'd, 
For each one thought his wife, on trial, 
Would brighter ſhine by this denial. 

The ſecond, was a lady gay, 

Who lov'd to viſit, dreſs and play; 
To ſpark it in the box or ring, 
Aud dance on birth-nights for the king; 
Whoſe head was buſy wont tobe 
With ſomething elſe than cookery. 


She 
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She heating of her huſband's name, 
Tho? much a gentlewoman, came; 
When half informed of his requeſt, 
A diſh as he deſir'd it dreſt e—— 
Quoth Madam, with a ſerious face, 
(Without inquiring what it was) 
You can't fure for an anſwer loox 
Sir, do you take me for your cook ? 
But I muſt haſte a friend to ſee, 
Who ſtays my coming for her tea. 
So ſaid, that minute out ſhe flew 
What could the flighted buſbind do? 
His wager loſt, muſt needs appear 
For none obey that will not hear. 

The next, for houſewifery renown'd, 
A woman notable was own'd, 
Who hated idleneſs and airs, 
And minded family affairs ; 
Expert in every thing was ſhe, 
At needle-work, or ſurgery : 
Fam'd for her liquors far and near, 
From richeſt cordials to ſmall beer; 
To ſerve a feaſt ſhe underſtood, 
In Engliſh or in foreign mode: 
Whate'er the wanton taſte could chooſe, 
In kickſhaws, ſauces, or ragoos ; 
She ſpar'd for neither coſt nor pain, 


Her welcome gueſt to entertain. 


* 
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Her huſband fair accoſts her thus: 
To- night theſe friends will ſup with us. 
She anſwer'd with a ſmile, my dear, 
Your friends are always welcome here. 
But we deſire a pig, and pray 
You'l! boil it ;—boil it! did you ſay? 
I hope you'll give me leave to know | 
My buſineſs better, Sir, than ſo: 
Why ne'er in any book was yet 
Found ſuch a whimfical receipt: | 
My dreſſing none need be afraid of, 
But ſuch a diſh was never heard of. 
Pl roaſt it-nice, but ſnhall not boil it, 
Let thoſe who know no better, ſpoil it. 
ler huſband cry'd, for all my boaſt, 
I own, the wager” s fairly loſt. | 
And other wives, beſides my love, 
Or Pm miſtaken much, may prove 
As chargeable as this to me, 
To ſhew their pride 1a houſewifcry. 

Now the poor wretch that next him ſat 
Felt his own heart go pit-a-pat; 
For well he knew his ſpouſe's way, 
Her ſpirit brook'd not to obey ; 
And never yet was in the wrong — 
He told her with a trembling tongue, 
Where, and on what his friends would feaſt, 
And how the dainty ſhould be dreſt. 

o- 


9. 

oe night, quoth (in a paſſion) ſhe ? 
No, dir, to-night it cannot be; 
And was it a boil'd pig you faid ? 
You and your friends ſure are not mad. 
The kitchen is the proper ſphere 
Where none but females ſhould appear, 
And cooks their orders, by your leave, 
Always from Miſtreſles receive. 
Boil it! was ever ſuch an aſs ? 
I pray, what wou'd you have for ſauce? 
If any ſervant in my pay | 
Dare dreſs a pig that filly way, 
In ſpite of any whim of yours, 
VII turn her quickly out of doors. 
For no ſuch thing, (nay never frown) 
Where I am miſtreſs, ſhall be done. 
Each woman wiſe her huſband rules; 
Paſſive obedi:nce is for fools. 

This caſe was quickly judg'd ; behold 
A fair one of a ſofter mould ; 
Good humour ſparkled in her eye, 
And unaffected pleaſantry; 
So mild and ſweet ſhe enter'd in, 
Her ſpouſe thought certainly to win; 
(Pity ſuch golden hopes ſhould fail) 
Soon as ſhe heard th' appointed tale, 
My dear, 1 know not, I proteſt, 
Whether in earneſt or in jeſt, 
B 2 


5 
So ſtrange a ſupper you demand, 
Howe'er PI] not diſputing Rand, 
But do it freely as you bid it, 
Prove but that woman ever did it. 
his cauſe, by general conſent, 
Was loſt for want of precedent. 
Thus each deny'd a ſeveral way; 
But all agreed to diſobey. 

One only dame did yet remain, 
Who downright honeſt was, and plain. 
If now and then her voice ſhe tries, 
Lis not for rule, but exerciſe. 
Unus'd her lord's commands to flight, 
Yet ſometimes pleading for her right. 
She made her little wiſdom go 
Farther than wiſer women do. 

Her huſband tells her, looking grave, 
A roaſting pig I boil'd would have; 
And to prevent all pro and con, 

I muſt inſiſt to have it done. 

days ſhe, my deareſt, ſhould your wife 
Get a nick name co laſt for life? 

| If you reſolve to ſpoil it, do; 

But then | hope you'll eat it too. 

For tho' *tis boiPd to hinder ſquabble, 
I ſhall not, will not fit at table. 

She ſpoke, and her good man alone 
Found he had neither loſt nor won. 


So 
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So fairly parted ſtakes: the reſt 
Fell on the wag that caus'd the jeſt, 
« Would your wife boil it? let us ſee.“ 
Hold there, you did not lay with me. 
You'll find in ſpite of all you've boaſted, 
Your pigs are fatted to be roaſted. 
The wager's loſt, no more contend; 
But take this counſel from a friend: 
Boa ſt not your empire, it you prize it; 
For happieſt he who never tries it. 
Wives unprovoked beſt obey, 
And that you'll find the ſafeſt way. 
But if your dear once take the field, 
Reſolve at firſt to win or yield; 
For heaven no medium ever gave, 
Between a ſov*teign and a ſlave. 


ODD DrDU DP DIO BA 


THE 


HORRORS or JEALOUSY. 


AMILLA was a young lady who 

had many admirers, but the moſt 

ot her attention ſeemed for a long time to 
be divided between two, whom we (hall 

call Caliſtus and Flavio; her affections 

were indeed engaged to the former, but 

ſhe choſe to. trifle away ſome time with 
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the latter (2 practice but too frequent) 
before ſhe conſented to give her hand to 
his rival. At length, however, ſhe be- 
came the wife of Caliſtus, and for ſome 
time thought herſelf very happy in being 
ſo—but before a year hid elapſed, ſhe 
thought ſhe had ſome reaſon to com- 
plain that his affections cooled towards 
her. Caliſtus was a man of trade, he 
had met with ſome conſiderable loſſes in 
buſineſs, at the ſame time he had receiv» 
ed news of the death of a friend and near 
relation, and theſe things lying heavy up- 
on his ſpirits, were moſt probably the 
ſource from whence this apparent altera- 
tion took its riſe. 

But Camilla, uſed to an extreme of ten- 
derneſs and attention, could not allow of 
the leaſt abatement: She firlt ſet herſelf 
to wotk ſecretly, to inquire whether her 
huſband had not placed his affections 
elſe where. Califlus was free and open 
in all his conduct, which was eaſily e- 
nough inveſtigated, and on the niceſt 
inquiry it appeared, that there was no 
ground for ſuch a ſuſpicion, —Yet Ca- 
milla was not contented to find, or e- 
ven to imagine herſelf ſighted, though 
ſhe had a rival. 


Plautilla 


©. 9 3 

Plautilla was the favourite friend and 
confidant of this lady: to her ſhe diſ- 
covered her griefs, and was by her ad- 
viſed to rouſe her huſband from his 
ſuppoſed apathy, by ſubſtituting an ima- 
ginary rival. Fatal advice, which was 
but two ſtrictly followed by the infatu- 
' ated Camilla: ſhe reſolved to put this in- 
nocent deception on her conſort, and for 
this purpoſe ſhe unluckily pitched upon 
Flavio, who had formerly ſuppoſed him- 
ſelf a favorite lover, having purpoſely met 
him at a publick place, and perceiving 
him to be ſtill her admirer, ſhe ſuffered 
him to wait on her home, and gave him 
ſufficient encouragement to vilit her a- 
gain at another time. Then he introduc- 
ed himſelf to Caliſtus, by dealing with him 
in his buſineſs, and as the former was not 
of a very ſuſpicious nature, ſoon receiv» 
ed an invitation to his houſe. Here he 
was afterwards frequent enough in his at- 
tendance, till at laſt his aſſiduities to the 
lady, and her manner of receiving them, 
ſoon became viſible enough to every one; 
and Caliſtus even heard theſe things re- 
marked abroad, before he began to make 

himſelf uncaſy about them at home. 
It was with pleaſure that his wife at 
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laſt perceived his growing anxiety, and 
even ventured to raily him upon it, but 
ſhe found him not ſo inſenſible as ſhe had 
ſuppoſed ; he was not of a conſtitution to 
break out into ſudden guſts of paſſion, 
but a ſullen filence witneſſed his diſplea- 
ſure. His lady in the mean time continu- 
cd trifling with her admirer, till his pre- 
ſuming to take improper freedoms, firſt 
occaſioned ſome ſharp rebukes on her ſide, 
and at length an abſolute breach between 


them. At the ſame time being vexed at 


ſome things which he ſaid in his anger, 
ſhe was imprudent enough to hint, that 
ſhe had uſed him only for her purpoſe 
to ſerve a turn. All this ſhe did in couſi · 
dence of her own innocence, but ſhe did 
not find it enough to protect her. 

Flavio, diſappointed in his aim, and vex- 
ed to find himſclf only made, as he ex- 
preſſed it, The cat's paw to a wo- 


man's reſentment, meditated a baſe and 


wicked revenge, He was much given 
to vain-boaſting—and he now reſolved 
to indulge this propenſity at the lady's 
expence. He ſcrupted not to declare that 
he had received favours from her, the diſ- 
continuance of which was owing to ſome 
new attachment. 


Theſe 
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Theſe things were ſoon reported, with 
aggravations, from one to the other, till 
at laſt they reached the ears of Caliſtus, 
whoſe patience being now exhauſted, he 
deemed his ſhame complete, and a thou- 
ſand times reproached himſelf with his 
own forbearing temper. The firſt reſo- 
lution his anger ſuggeſted, was to ſacri- 
fice his rival to his revenge; but he was 
gone into the country. 'The next thing 
therefore that he determined was, to ex- 
amine every circumſtance as fully as poſ- 
ſible; and if he had found himſelf abuſ- 
ed, to put an end to his ſhame and diſho- 
nour, by ſending his wife back with in- 
famy to her friends, and obtaining a le- 
gal divorce. 

Unfortunately Camilla had ſo manag- 
ed this ſcheme, that ſhe had not one wit- 
neſs to prove her innocence ; her own: 
domeſtics being prejudiced againit her by 
appearances, and even Plautilla, who ad» 
viſed her to follow this plan, believing, 
or affecting to believe, that ſhe carried it 


| farther than a mere deception, an opinion 


which ſhe was good natured enough by 


many hints to communicate. 


In ſhort, thus fituated, Camilla was 
but little the better for any defence ſhe 
Ss. could. 


( 34) 


could make, and though her huſband 
thought he could not obtain a divorce on 
ary evidence he could produce in a court 
of juſtice, yet he ſeparated himſelf from 
h-r, and gave ſuch reaſons to her friends 
for bis procedure, as entirely robbed her 
of her reputation, and ſoon after of her 
life, as from that fatal period her health 
decayed, a flow fever preyed upon her 
ſpirits, and ſhe became ſubje& to frequent 
fits z and at length died in the 25th year 
of her age, a victim to her own impru- 
dence, Her huſband challenged Flavio, 
who refuſed to meet him, and going a- 
broad, eluded his vengeance. From that 
time he never enjoyed a moment's hap- 
pineſs, his affairs went to ruin ; he be- 
came a bankrupt, and at laſt killed himſelf 
by a courſe of excefles, to which before 
he had been a ſtranger. —As to Flavio, 
it is yet uncertain what is become of him; 
'a few years ſince he was alive in the Eaft 
Indies; but imbarking on a voyage in 

one of the country veſſels, in which he 
had a conſiderable property, neither the ſhip 
nor he have ſince been heard of; ſo that 
it 15 concluded that the whole crew ei- 


ther periſhed at ſea, or fell into the hands 
of pirates, 


 EDWIN 


AR in the windings of a vale, 
Faſt by a ſhelt'ring wood, 
The ſafe retreat of wealth and peace, 
An humble cottage ſtood. 
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There beauteous Emma flouriſh'd fair, 
Beneath a mother's eye; 
Whoſe only wiſh on earth was now 


To ſee her bleſt, and die. 


The ſofteſt bluſh that Nature ſpreads 
Gave colour to her cheek; 

Such orient colours ſmile through heaven, 
When vernal mornings break. 


Nor let the pride of great-ones ſcorn 
This charmer of the plains : 
That ſun who bids their diamond blaze, 
To paint our lily deigns. 
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Long had ſhe ſill'd each youth with love, 


Each maiden with deſpair ; 


Ard though by all a wonder own d, 


Tet knew not ſhe was fair. 


Till Fdwin came, the pride of ſwains, 


A ſoul devoid of art; 


And from whoſe eye, ſerenely mild, 


Shone forth the feeling heart. 


A mutual flame was quickly caught: 


Was quickly too reveal'd: 
For ucither boſom lodg'd a wiſh, 
That Virtue keeps conceal'd. 


What happy hours of home · felt bliſs 


Did love on both beſtow ! 
But bliſs too mighty long to laſt, 
Where Fortune proves a foe. 


His filter, who, like envy form'd, 
Like her in miſchief joy'd, 


To work them harm, with wicked fill, 


Each darker art employ'd. 


The father too, a ſordid man, 
Who love nor pity knew, 

Was all-unfecling as the clod 

From whence his riches grew. 


Long 
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Long had he ſeen their ſecret flame, 
Ard {.en it long unmov'd; 
Then with a father's frown at laſt 
Had ſternly diſapprov'd. 


In Edwin's gentle heart, a war 
Of difPring paſſtons ſtrove: 
His heart, that durit not diſobey, 
Yet could not ceaſe to love. 


Deny'd her fight, he oft behind 
The ſpreading hawthorn crept, 

To ſnatch a glance, to mark the ſpot 
Where Emma walk'd and wept. 


Oft too on Stanmore's wintry waſte, 
Beneath the moonlight - ſhade, 

In ſigbs to pour his ſoften'd ſoul, 
Ihe midnight-mourner ſtray'd. 


His cheek, where health with brauty 
glow'd, | 
A deadly pale o*crcaſt : 
So fades ttie freſh role in its prime, 
Before the northern blaſt. 


The pirents now, with late remorſe, 
Hung o'er his dying bed; 
And 
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And weary'd heav'n with fruitleſs vows, 


And fruitleſs ſorrow ſhed. 


_ *Tis paſt! he cry'd—but if your ſouls 
Sweet mercy yet can move, 

Let theſe dim eyes once more behold, 
What they muſt ever love! 


She came; his cold hand ſoftly touch'd, 
And bath'd with many a tear : 
Firſt-falling o'er the primroſe pale, 
So morning dews appear. 


But oh! his ſiſter's jealous care, 
A cruel ſiſter ſhe! 

Forbade what Emma came to ſay : 
* My Edwin live for me.” 


Now homeward as ſhe hopeleſs wept 
The church-yard path along, 

Theblaſi blew cold, the dark owl ſcream'd 
Her lover's fun'ral ſong. 


Amid the falling gloom of oight, 
Her ſtartling fancy found 

In ev'ry buſh bis hov'ring ſhade, 
His groan in ev'ry ſound. 


Alone, 
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Alone, appall'd thus had ſhe paſs'd 
The viſionary vale — 


When lo! the death- bell ſmote her ear, 
Sad · ſounding in the gale! 


Juſt then ſhe reach'd, with trembling ſtep, 
Her aged mother's door 


He's gone! ſhe cry'd; and I ſhall ſee 
That angel-face no more ! 


I feel, I feel this breaking heart 
Beat high againſt ny ſide 

From her white arm down ſuuk her head; 
She ſhiv'ring ſigh'd, and died. 


See: 


THE 
DISAGREEABLENESS 
| OF 
PEEVISHNESS. 


* EEVISHNESS, ſays a nervous 
" P writer, may be conſidered as the 
* canker of lite that deſtroys its vigour, 
* and checks its improvement; that creeps 
& on with hourly depradations, and taints 
* aud vitiates what it cannot conſume.” 


Perſons 
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Perſons of a fretful, quarrelſome diſpo- 
ſition, apt to take a light offence, and to 
be ruffled by trifles, may truly be called 


ſelf tormentors, and the peſts of ſociety, 


Such perſohs meet with frequent diſap» 
pointments, becauſe they expect from the 
world a tame compliance with all their 
capricious humours ; and deſerve to meet 


with them, becauſe their expectations are 


unreaſonable, When a man's temper, 


indecd, has been ſoured by ſickneſs, and 


a ſeries of real calamities, he is not an ob- 
ject of contempt but of pity ; and his lit- 
tle ſtarts of cholcr, piſhes, pſhaws, and diſ- 
contented intetjections, ſhould be patient- 
ly borne with. But the majority of way- 
ward, waſpiſh people, are not intitled to 
the leaſt indulgence. They ought to be 
thwarted whenever their petulant humour 
makes them troubleſome. SG 

Peeviſhneſs, though it may perhaps be 
ranked among the troubles to which we 
frail mortals are liable, ſometimes pro:1:pts 
us to commit criminal actions, and then 
becomes a vice. I have ſeen fo many of 
my fellow creatures of both ſexes ſuffer 
for the gratification of this foible, that 


when | make my morning and evening | 
addreſſes to the Giver of all good things, 


I 
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I never fail to reckon a contented mind 
among the bleſſings which he vouchſafes 


to beſtow upon me. 


I received yeſterday morning an early, 
and very unexpected vilit, from an old 
acquaintance, about my own age, who 
retired to his manſion-houſe in Berkfhire 
thirty years ago, in a pet; where he has 
led, till within this fortnight, a ſullen, 
ſolitary life, diſguſted with himſelf and 
every body around him.—-When he en · 
tered my apartment | ſurveyed him with 
aſloniſhment, and could not help ſaluting 
him abruptly ;-——Good God, fir, what 
has brought you to London !—Nothing, 
ſaid he, but abfolute neceſſity, I affure 
you, ſhould have brought me hither, and 
I heartily hope I ſhall not be long de- 
tained here ; tor this confounded town, 
maſter Babble, is very much a'tered for 
the worſe, 1 can tell you, ſince | left it. 
A man cannot now-a-days walk along the 
ſtreets quietly, without running a riſque 
of having his ſkull fractured, his limbs 
broken, or at leaft his hat knocked off, 
and his cloaths torn. © Things were not 
* ſo bad, I can tell you, thirty years ago.“ 


Why now this morning I met with ſeve- 
ral provoking accidents. Before I turn- 


ed 
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ed the corner of the ſtreet I lodge in, I 
was overtaken by two raſcally barber 
boys, who jammed me between them, 
and beſmeared me with powder ; and 
while 1 was endeavouring to bruſh it off, 
a ſon of a gun of a chimney ſweeper co- 
vered one fide of my coat with ſoot, 1 
verily believe the impudent young dogs. 
take a pleaſure in teazing me; for on my 
looking fiercely at one of them, and re- 
buking him warmly for his inſolence, he 
replied in a ſurly tone, and with a glunt- 
ing look —Curſe your eyes, you old caff 
you; what, are you purblind? A little 
farther, four or five labourers ſpread them- 
felves acroſs the foot path, and would 
not budge an inch, though I very civilly 
intreated them not to ſtand ſo thick; ſo 
that 1 was obliged to go within the poſts 
in order to avoid them, by which means 
was ſplaſhed from head to foot by a pair 
of mettleſome coach-horſes,who trotted by 
me as fait as they could. About twenty: 
yards farther I unlackily trod on a looſe 
ſtone; and cauſed a great deal of dirty 
water (for you know it rained hard laſt 
night) to fly into * face, and almoſt 
cloſe up my peepers.— Things were not 


& ſo bad, I can tell you, when 1 lived in 
London.“ 
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“ London.” Times are ſtrangely altered 
fince the year forty ſix— There is now 
a total depravation of manners.-l meet 
with nothing but inſults wherever I go. 

{ was yelterday at a coffeehouſe near 
the Temple, and could not be furniſhed 
with the news-papers till every body in 
the room had read them; and I moreo- 
ver received a groſs affroat from one of 
the pragmatica] waiters, who not only 
brought my chocolate quite cold, but had 
alſo the aſſurance to offer it to me with a 
large beetle ſwim ming in it: and I over- 
heard a coxcomb in the next box ſay to 
one of his priggiſh companions, ſmoke 
the old gentleman, Jick, what a forlorn 
wretch it is! My cloaths are not cut, my 
hat is not cocked, nor is my wig curled 
according to the taſte in vogue; but muſt 
a man be inſulted becauſe he dreſſes as he 
likes? Plague on the faſhions, ſay 1 !—E- 
very wiſe man will have a faſhion of his 
own, and not make himſelf look like a 
monkey to pleaſe any body.—And then 
people have got a trick now a days, of 
. pulhing along, and ſhoving one in the 
rudeſt manner ĩmagiaable.— Laſt Friday 
no, I tell a ftory,—1 mean laſt Monday, a 
0 blockhead ruſhed by me with 

ſuch 
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ſuch violence, that I was within a foot of 
falling into one of thoſe abominable cc 
lars which are open in all quarters of the 
town, hke traps to catch people who go 
too near them. While I was venting my 
ſpleen againſt this fellow, another who fol- 
lowed me ſeized me by the arm in ſuch a 
manner, that if I had been in debt, I 
ſhould have fancied myſelf within the 
gripe of a bailiff: and who ſhould it be 
but an impertinent jackanapes in a livery, 
who wanted me to make way for him be» 
cauſe he was in a hurry forſooth; could 


not the fellow have ſaid, with your leave, 


or by your leave — Things were not ſo 
dad, I can tell you, thirty years ago.“ 
I could not help ſmiling here at my friend's 
vehement exclamations againſt the pre- 
ſent times, and interrupting him in the 
midſt of them; you forget, ſaid I, that 
you were then a young man in high ſpi- 
Tits, and did not mind a puſh or two in 
the ſtreet ; but now the things which you 
took little notice of then are magnified, 
and become leſs bearable.—Poo, poo, ſaid 
he, do you think 1 do not know how 
things were, and how they are altered 
for the worſe ?—God ſend me ſafe and 
ſound out of this corrupted city, and I 


will 
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will never ſet foot in it again, Well, re» 
plied I, I am glad to ſee you ſafe arrived 


at my lodgings after all your troubles — 


Safe? ſaid he, ſafe? ay, ay, I am indeed 
ſafe at preſent, as you call it, but how 
long ſhall I remain ſo; will you inſure 
me from all croſs accidents and perilous 
adventures while I ſtay in this town ?— 
You muſt walk with more circumſpection, 
ſ-id I, and then I hope you will not meet 
with ſo many misfortunes: you muſt con- 
fider, my friend, that you do not tread 


quite ſo firmly, as you did in your juve- 


nile days—Firmly, ſaid he,— What ſigni- 
fies a man's treading firmly when brutal 
carmen, Chairmen, and - barrow-women 
are ſuffered to block up the tootway, and 


| abuſe you if you do not make room for 


them? a pack of bullying ſcoundrels, and 
brazen-faced jades.—Indeed, my friend, 
faid I, it is not worth while to be in a 
paſhon about them; if you cannot bear 
diſappointments of this kind with a philo- 
ſophic compoſure, take a coach or chair 
and pleaſe yourſelf with laughing at thoſe 
whom you ſee diſconcerted by the ſame 
accidents which diſturb your repoſe.— 
"Tis a plaguy thing though, ſaid he, that 
a man caunot go peaceably about his bu- 

ſineſs. 
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ſineſs, without paying theſe raſcals for be- 
ing carried from place to place, or elſe 
having his cloaths ſpoilt— The firſt night 
I came to town, in the duſk of the even- 
ing, a fellow paſt by me with a door upon 
bis ſhoulders ; I thought I allowed him 
room enough to paſs without joſtling, 


but a villainous hinge, which hung from 


it, ſtuck cloſe to my arm, and made a 
monſtrous rent in my ſurtout.— Beſides, 
there is ſuch a collection of filthy ſmells in 
the ſtreets of London, that I wonder the 
air is not peſtilential.— How can you bear 
to live here, Mr. Babble? you muſt ſurely 
have an excellent conſtitution!—A great 
deal, my friend, ſaid I, depends on uſe, 
and a great deal on a diſpoſition to be 
pleaſed —Every ſtate of life has its diſqui- 
etudes, and every place has its inconve- 
niences, Which ſeldom make a deep im- 
preſſion on us when we are accuſtomed to 
them ? and indeed we ſhould be very mi- 
ſerable beings if they did. You have 
been long abſent from this buſy capital, 
and make too nice a compariſon between 
the buſtle of a town life, and the tran» 
quillity of a country one.— Were you to 
reſide in London two or three months, 
you would not be ſo acutely pained by 

| ſome 
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Tome of its ſmells, and chagrined by the 
brutality, or inadvertency of ſome of its 
inhabitants. I muſt own indeed there are 
ſeveral regulations wanting; but thoſe 


regulations are not to be made by ſuch 
people as you and I. If magiſtrates will 
not exert their authority, and endeavour 
to rectify publick nuiſances, we cannot 


make them. *Tis better therefore, I 


think, to bear without repining, the evils 
which we cannot remove, than to make 
ourſclves uneaſy about them :—thoſe who 

are too quickly diſcompoſed by the com- 
mon accidents of life, contract a pee- 
viſhneſs which renders them unſociable, 
unamiable, and conſequently unhappy— 
Lookee, Mr. Babble, replicd he, it is an 
eaſy matter to preach, but not ſo eaſy 
to practiſe; you talk very fluently, and 
I am glad with all my heart that you 
make yourſelf ſo happy; but for my 
part Here we were luckily interrupt- 


ed by the arrival of our coffee and 
Yorkihire cakes. 


PHILLIS's 


(48 3 
Seer 
PHILLISs COMPLAINT, 


E warblers, while Strephon I moan, 
To chear me your harmony bring; 
Unleſs, fince my charmer is gone, 
You ceaſe like poor Phillis to ſing. 


And, hark! the ſweet grove is quite huſh; 
Their griet in their filence appears; 

No ſongſter will peep from the buſh, 
They're all ſo diſmay'd with my tears, 


Ezch flow'r declines its ſweat head, 
Nor odours around me will throw ; 

| While ev'ry ſoft lamb on the mead 

| Seems kindly to pity my woe. 


An innocent lamb is my dear, 

As ſweet as all flow'rs combin'd; 

His ſmiles like the ſummer can cheer; 
Ah! why was he made ſo unkiad ! 


Unkind he is not, I can prove, 
Blut tender to others can be; 
To Celia and Cloe makes love, 

And only is cruel to me! 


13 
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WATER or FOLLY. 
: "ef 
ORIENTAL TALE. 


THE ſage Aboul-caſem, having diſco- 
vered by his fill in aſtrology, that 
all the water of the town where he dwelt 
would fall the next year under the ioflu- 
ence of ſuch a ſtrange planet, that whoe- 
ver drank of it would become fooliſh; re- 
ſolved to exempt himſelf from the com- 
mon diſaſter, and propoſed great pleaſure 
and honour from being the only wiſe man 
in the town. Accordingly he provided a 
reſervoir, which he filled with a ſufficient 
quantity of the preſent year's water, that 
he might be in no neceſſity of drinking 
that of the fatal year. This prediction 
was at length verified, and the firſt ap- 
pearances of the univerſal folly gave him 
great delight; but folly not being of a 
nature to amuſe long, he ſoon grew weary 


of ſo inhuman a pleaſure. He ſoon found 
I kim{lf deprived of all the joys and conve- 
niences of ſociety 


No creature could 


3 give 


„ 


give a reaſonable anſwer. He aſked one 

what clock it was, who told him that 
corn was at two ſequins a- buſhel. He 
enquired what news of another; who an-F 
ſwered, that ſalt was an excellent thing to 
butter fiſh with. He tried others, and 
found their replies equally remote from 
the queſtion, which made him almoſt as mad 
as the water had made them. Yet he ob 
ſerved, that all lived eaſy and ſociable with 
one another, and perfectly well ſatisfied 

with their own condition. Tired at length 


with the ſolitary ſtate to which his ſiogular Þ 


wiſdom had reduced him, he renounced the 
ſublime advantages of it, in order to par« 
take of the common happineſs, drank the 
water, and mingled with the fools. 
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T H E 
GENEROUS HUSBAND: 
OR, THE 


AMOURS oF ARABELLA, 


on us are the ſtrongeſt, nor can 

y be removed by the commands of 
parents, intereſt, or prudence: how un- 
happy then are thoſe ladies, who, for 
the alliance of families, titles, or private 


T HE firſt impreſſions that love makes 
the 


views, are torn from the arms of thoſe + * 


they love, to be married by mercenary 


1 fathers to men they can ſcarce endure. 


"HE 


Clerimont, a gentleman of fortune, loved 


a lady, beautiful, young, and rich: their 
loves ſeemed ſo much the more happy, 
becauſe it was approved of by their pa- 


rents, who deligned to marry them. A- 


rabella, for ſuch was the lady's name, 
looked on Clcri\mont as her huſband, and 
gave herſclf therefore a liberty to indulge 


| 2 paſſion which ſhe thought it her duty 


to o increaſe 3 Clcrimont was as fond of his 
C 2 Arabella 


C3 
Arabella, and flattered himſelf with the 
greatelt happineſs in living with a woman 
whoſe love was mutual. While the writ- 
ings for the marriage were drawing, the 
young lady went to one of the theatres 
to ſee a favourite play; in the middle or 
the firſt act, Cleanthes, a young nobleman 
of the firſt rank, came into the ſame 
box where Arabella ſat : her mein, her 
charms, and her wit, raiſed in him a 
ſudden paſſion, he knew not how to ac- 
count for: He gazed, he ſighed, he love 
ed. When the play was over, he cons 
ducted her through the crowd to her 
chair, and was agreeably ſurprized, when 
he ſaw her ſervant, to find it the livery” 
of a gentleman he was very well acquaint- 
+» ed with. The next morning he waited Y 
on Arabella's father, and enquired after 
his new charmer : and as ſoon as he heard 
it was his daughter, he made propoſals for 
marrying her. The old gentleman, when 
he was recovered from his ſurprize, and 
found the young nobleman ſerious in his 
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demands, thought the match too advanta- 
geous not to be made up as ſoon as poſſi- 
ble; they agreed to have her jointure 
ſettled that afternoon ; the marriage con- 
ſummated the next morning, Cleanthes 
would 
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were all her tears, prayers and intreaties; 


© © 
would fain have ſeen the lady: but her 
father taid, it was not fo proper, till he 
had acquainted her with his intentions. 
Cleanthes hurried to his lawyer to give 
inſtructions for the ſettlements ; and the 
old gentleman ſent for Arabella, to inform 
her of his new <ngagement: But what 
words can deſcribe her wonder, and the 
various effects of love, grief and deſpair, 
whilſt ſhe received the charge of giving 
the next morning her hand in marriage 
to a lover ſhe knew nothing of. In vain 


no reproaches of injuſtice to Clerimont, 
no argument of future miſery to herſelf, 
nor all the ſoft perſuaſions of paternal love 
could ſet aſide the prevailing arguments 


ot grandeur, title and riches. Her. fa- 


ther was ſevere, and would be obeyed, 
and haughtily urged, that it was nothing 
but her duty to comply : he threatned her 


with violence, if the reſiſted his will, and 
with an imperious command, left her in 


all the anguiſh of a deſperate maiden. 


| Bcarce had ſhe recovered her ſenſes, when 


ſhe found means to ſend this news to her 
Clerimont's Jodgings ; but he was unhap- 
pily gone for a day or two to a country- 
houſe he had ina neighbouring village, to 

1 order 


1 


order ſome repairs for the better reception 


of Arabella. The next morning, which. 
was to bring her miſery and a huſband,” 
arrives, after a night ſpent in tears, hopes 
and deſpair : her father enters her cham- 
ber, renews his reaſons of intereſt, power 
and wealth, but fins her ſtill inflexiblg. 
As he knew nothing could move her, but 
perſuading her it was her duty ; he threat- 
ened her with the heavieſt curſes in caſe 
of diſobedience. In fine, amidſt the hor- 
rors of ſuch a guilt, amidſt the tender 
thoughts of Clerimont, and the fears of a 


father's curſe, ſhe ſuffered herſelf to be 
dragged to the altar, perceiving it ĩimpoſſi - 
ble to avoid the ſacrifice. After the ce- Þ 
remony ſhe was conducted to her lord's 
| houſe, where, if pomp, titles and riches, 


could give happineſs with a man ſhe did 


not love, none could be more happy than ö 


Arabella; but in the publick joy ſhe ſeem- 
ed diſcontented, and broken fighs, and de- 
jected looks, betrayed the inward ſorrow 
of her heart. Clerimont heard the next 
day of Arabella's marriage: and after be- 
ing informed of the particulars, he could 
not bear to continue in London, but took 
polt-horſes immediately for Paris under 


. 
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all the grief a diſappointed lover could 
bear. 
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bear. Arabella's huſband was good hu- 
moured, complaiſant, and paſſionately fond 
of her; preventing every. wiſh by giving 
her every thing ſhe could defire : but love 
is very unjuſt ; ſhe could only repay the 
tenderneſs of her huſband with a cold in- 
difference; which he perceived, and wis 


ſenlibly affected, though he knew not the 


loved any other perſon. He continued 
his earneſt endeavours to pleaſe, but with- 
out any ſucceſs. At this time, a friend 
of his arrived from Paris, and told him, 
without any defign, of the former love 
of Arabella and Clerimont. He was thun- 
derſtruck with the news, and never en- 


| quired more into the cauſe of her cold- 
neſs to him: he was convinced of her 
virtue, as ſhe was ſtrict in her behaviour, 
| cautious of her company, regular in her 


family, ſhewing great reſpect to him, but 
ho tenderneſs; and he ſaw with grief, it 
was her good ſenſe only, not her inclina- 


tion, which made her dutiful to him. 


He admired her conduct, but complained 


| of his own bad fortune. Among other 


ſolitary amuſements, Arabella uſed to di- 
vert her melancholy in deſigning land- 
kkips, which. ſhe did to perfection: in all 


her deligas, (her paſſions and thoughts 
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being ſlill fixed on Clerimont) you might 


find that unhappy lover; ſometimes as a 
de ſpairing ſhepherd vader the covert of a 
willow; ſometimes as a gay roving ſwain 
among a troop of country lafles ; juſt as 
her hope or fear dictated. Cleanthes, ha- 
ving often ſeen Clerimont in publick pla- 
ces, and knowing his perſon, felt inex- 
pt eſſihle anguiſh to ſee the heart of his 
wife ſo ſenſibly affected towards his rival; 
but he was quite overwhelmed with grief, 
when he ſaw her hang theſe pictuses by 


her bediide, that ſo her lover might be 


the firſt object that appeared to her when 


ſhe awaked ; and one morning while her 


huſband, who deſerved the utmoſt pity, 


ſeemed to be faſt aſleep, he was fo unhap- 


Py as to hear her figh, as ſhe looked on 


thoſe landſkips, and in a paſſionate tone 


cry out, My dear, dear Clerimont ! 


But even this declaration moved not 


Cleanthes to ſhew any reſeatment, but if 


poſſible he redoubled his tenderneſs, bop- 


ing that might wean her from a paſſion ſo 
ill placed. Almoſt two years he ſpent in 
this condition, without being able to 


change in the leaſt the heart of his Ara» , 
bella; when deſpairing of her love, he 


reſolved to make a campaign in Flanders 3 
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| He was carried to his tent, where, finding 
ſome ſtrength remaining, he called for pen 
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heard you ſigh for him, and paſſi 


a 


where, in a deſperate attempt which he 


+ had voluntarily undertaken, according to 


his wiſhes, he received two mortal wounds. 


and paper, and wrote the following letter 
to her. 


„ My dear Arabella, 
«© would have ſaid wife, had 1 not 


A been convinced that name is hateful to 


« you: as this is the laſt letter you will 


ever receive from me, I muſt teſtify in 
| © it my grief, for having been the occaſion 
of the miſery I am ſenſible you felt in 


your lofing Clerimont: but had I known, 


„ my Arabella, your heart had been pre- 
* engaged, I would not have parted you 


from the man you ſo tenderly loved, to 


| © have joined you to a huſband you could 


never endure. That I loved you, by 
% my actions you may be ſatisfied ; but 
« ſhould any doubt remain, think what I 


+ muſt have felt, rather than give you any 


% uncafineſs in reproaching when I have 
„ beheld the happy Clerimoat in every 
room, nay by your bedſide, to be the 
t obje&t of your wiſhes. . When I have 


onate- 
C 5 « ly 


1 


y call for him— This I ſilently ſufferech . 


I ſaw you indulge a paſſion you ſhould 
© have ftrove to ſtifle. —-I wiſhed you 
could have loved me, but wiſhed in 
« yain : I am now. within a few moments 
„ of death; and in theſe laſt words 1 de- 
„ fire that no unhappy remembrance of 
& what is paſt may ever diſturb: the plea- 
© ſure which you will ſoon be at liberty 
© to enjoy with your Clerimont.—— 
Could you have loved me, we both 
might have been happy; but your firſt 
love had made too ſtrong an impreſſion 
© to be eraſed. You may be happy with 


„ Clerimont, but can never have a more 


8 huſband than 


«© Your expiring 1 
© CLEANTHES,”*? 


The news of Cleanthes's death, accom- 


panied with this letter, flung her into an 


extreme grief; but when his body was 
brought home from the army, to be inter- 


red with his anccſtors, ſhe would have ſa- 


crificed herſelf, that ſhe might give him 


her life, becauſe ſhe did not give him her 


heart, As loon as ſhe called to her mind 
the love, merit an tenderneſs of her hu 


; # 


band, with ee on her ſtars, her 


1 


( W 2 
love, and her father, ſhe flung herſelf in- 
to all the agonies of rage and madneſs. 
So violent a {tate brought on a burning 
fever, which in a few days terminated in 
the death of a woman, who died unhap- 
- pily for being married to the man ſhe could 
not love, and who might have lived hap- 

| py with. the man ſhe did. 


| 
| 
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h NANCY os Tus VALE. 
= | 
'F HE weſtern ſky was purpled o'er 
| | With ev'ry pleafing ray; 
„And flocks reviving felt no more 
S The ſultry beats of day; 


When from an hazle's artleſs bower 
$ Soft warbled Strephon's tongue; 
He blcſ the ſcene, be bleſt the hour, 
$ While Naucy's praiſe he ſung; 


Let fops with fi kle falſhood range 
The paths of wanton love, 
SW hilt weeping maids lament their change, 
ol And ſadden ev'ry. grovez 
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But endleſs bleſſings crown the day A : 
I faw fair Eſham's dale! 

And ev'ry bleſſing find its way 


To Nancy of the Vale. 


"Twas from Avona's banks the maid ( 


Diffus'd her lovely beams ; 
And ev'ry ſhining glance diplay'd . 


The Naiad of the ſtreams. 


Soft as the wild-duck's tender young. 
That float on Avon's tide ; 

Bright as the water lily, ſprung, ; 
And glittering near its fide : 


Freſh as the bord'ring flow'rs, her bloom; 
Her eye all mild to view; 
The little halcyon's azcre plunie 
Was never half ſo blue. 


Her ſhape was like the reed fo fleek, 
So taper, ſtrait, and fair; 

Her dimpled ſmile, her bluſhing cheek, 
How charming ſweet they were. 


Far in the winding Vale retir'd, 
This peerleſs bud I found: 

And ſhadowing rocks and woods confpir'd 
To fence her beauties round. 


That 


| (08 3 
That Nature in ſo lone a dell 
Should form a nymph ſo ſweet ! 
Or Fortune to her ſecret cell 
Conduct my wand'ring feet! 


Gay lordings ſought her for their bride, 
But ſhe would ne'er incline: 

* Prove to your equals true,” ſhe cry'd, 
As I will prove to mine. 


Tis Strephon, on the mountain's brow, 
© Has won my right good will; 

„To him I gave my plighted vow, 
„ With him PI] climb the hill.“ 


Struck with her charms and gentle truth, 
Il clafp'd the conſtant fair; 

To her alonel gave my youth, 
And vow my future care. 


And when this vow ſhall faithleſs prove, 
Or I thoſe charms forego; 
The ſtream that ſaw our tender love, 


That ſtream ſhall ceaſe to flow. 
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TOM WILD AIX. 


OM WiLpair was a ſtudent of the 

Inner- Jemple, and had ſpent his 
time. ſince he left the univerſity for that 
place, in common diverſions of men of 
faſhion z that is to ſay, in whoring, drink- 
ing and gaming. The two former vices 
he had from his father ; but was led into 
the liſt by the converſation of a partizan 
of the Myrmidons, who had chambers near 
him. His allowance from his father was 
a very plentiful one for a man of ſenſe, 
but 2s ſcanty for a modern fine gentleman. 
His f:<queut loſſes had reduced him to to 
neccſlitous a condition, that his lodgings 
were always haunted by impatient credi- | 
tors, and all his thoughts employed in con- 
triving low methods to ſupport himſelf in 
a way of life from which he knew not how 
to retreat, and in which he wanted means 

to 


1 
to proceed. There is never wanting ſome 
-natured perſon to ſend a man an ac» 
count of what he has no mind to hear; 
therefore many epiſtles were conveyed to 
the father of this extravagant, to inform 
him of the company. the pleaſures, the 
diſtreſſes and entertainments, in which his 
fon paſſed his time. The old fellow re- 
ceived theſe advices with all the pain of a 
parent, but frequently conſulted his pillow 
to know how to behave himſelf on ſuch 


important occaſions, as the welfare of his 


ſon, and the ſafety of his fortune. After 
many agitations of mind, he reflected, that 
neceſũty was the uſual ſnare which made 


men fall into meanneſs; and that a liberal 
fortune generally made a liberal mind; 


he reſolved therefore to ſave him from his 
ruin, by giviug him opportunities of knows 
ig what it is to be at eaſe, and incloſed 
to him the following order upon Sir Tri- 
ram Cath. 


81, 
„ Pxrar pay to Mr. Tho. Wildair, or 
* order, the ſum of one thouſand 
pounds, and place it to the account 
of, yours, 
„ HuMenay WiLDais.” 


Tom 4 
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Tom was ſo aſtoniſhed at the receipt of 
this order, that though he knew it to be 
his father's hand, and that he had always 
large ſums at Sir Triſtram's; yet a thou- 
' land pounds was a truſt of which his con- 
duct had always made him appear ſo little 
capable, that he kept bis note by him, till 
he wrote to his father the following letter. 


* Honoured Father, 
7 Have received an order under your 
os hand for a thouſand pounds, in 
« words at length, and I think I could 
„ {wear it is your hand. | have looked 
< it over twenty thouſand times. There 
is in plain letters, T, H, O, U, S, A, N, D; 
„and after it the letters, P, O, U, N, D, S. 1 
„ have it ſtill by me, and ſhall, I believe, 
continue reading it till I hear from you.” 


The old gentleman took no manner of 
notice of the receipt of this letter; but 
ſent him another order for three thouſand 
pounds more. 
letter was unſpeakable. 
double-locket his door, and ſat dowa 


carctully to reading and comparing both 


his orders. After he had read them ll 


His amaze ment on this 
He immediately 
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he was half mad, he walked ſix or ſeven 
4 turns 3 


S o& 
turns in his chamber, then opens his door, 
then locks it again, and to examine 
thoroughly this matter, he locks his door 
_ again, puts his table and chairs againſt it; 
then goes into his cloſet, and locking him- 
ſelf in, read his notes over again about 
nineteen times, which did but increaſe his 
aſtoniſhment. Soon after he began to 
recollect many ſtories he had formerly 
> beard of perſons who had been poſſeſſed 
with imaginations and appearances which 
had no foundation in nature, but had been 
taken with a ſudden madneſs in the midſt 
'of a ſeeming clear and untainted reaſon. 
This made him very gravely conclude he 
was out of his wits; and with a deſigu to 
compoſe himſelf he immediately betakes 
himſelf to his nightcap, with a reſolation 
o fleep himſclf into his former poverty 
and ſenſes. To bed therefore he goes at 
noon-day, but ſoon roſe again, and reſolved 
to viſit Sir Triſtram upon this occaſion. 
He did ſo, and dined with the knight, ex- 
F ping he would mention ſome advice 
"from his father about paying his money; 
but no ſuch thing being ſaid, Look ye, 
Sir Triſtram ((aid he) you are to know, 
1 that an affair has happened, which 
en « © Look ye (ys Sir Triſtram) I kaow, Ar. 
+ Wildair, 
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© Wildair, you are going to deſire me t 
© advance; but the late call of the bank, 
© where I have not yet made up my lat 
* payments, has obliged me'—Tom in- 
terrupted him by ſhewing him the bill for 
a thouſand pounds. When he had look. 
ed at it for a convenient time, and as often 
ſurveyed Tom's looks and countenance z 
look you, Mr. Wildair, a thouſand 
pounds—— Before he could proceed, he 
ſhewed him.the order for three thouſand 
more. dir Triſtram examined the orders 
at the light, and finding at the writing 
the name, there was a certain ſtroke m 
one letter, which the father and he had 
agreed ſhould be to ſuch directions as he 
defired might be more immediately honours 
ed, he forthwith pays the money. The 
poſſe ſſion of four thouſand pounds gave 
my young gentleman a new train d 
thoughts: He began to reflect upon his 
birth, the great expectations he was bora 
to, and the unſuitable ways he had long 
purſued. Inſtead of that unthinkiag cres- 
ture he was before, he is now provident, 
generous, and diſcreet. Ihe father and 
fon hold an exact and regular correſpon- 
dence, with mutual and unreſerved cook 
dence in each other. The ſon looks upd? 

his 


(.:09 
his father as the beſt tenznt he could have 
in the country, and the father finds his fon 
the moſt ſafe banker he could have | in the 
city. 
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ANGELINA. 


EIGN, ein- like tenant of the daſe, 


y To guide my nightly way 
To yonder fire that chears the vale 
With hoſpitable ray. 


For here, deſerted, as I tread 
With fainting ſteps and'flow, 
* The wild, immeaſurable ſpread, 
Seems lengthening as 1 go, 


Forbear, my ſon, the ſage replies, J 
To tempt the lonely gloom, | 
For yonder faithleſs phantom flies 4 
To lure thee to thy doom. 


Here to the houſeleſs child of want 
My door 1s opea till, 


| C 0 3 
And though my portion is but ſcant, 
I give it with good will. 


Then turn to-night, and freely ſhare, 


Whate'er my cell beſtows, 
My ruſhy couch and frugal fare, 
My blefling and repoſe. 


No flocks, that range the valley free, 
To flaughter 1 condemn ; 
Taught by that power that pities me, 
I learn to pity them. 


But from the mountain's graſſy ſide 
A guiltleſs feaſt I bring; 


A ſcrip with herbs and fruits ſupply'd, . 


And water from the ſpring. 


| Then trav'ller turn, thy cares forego, 


For earth-born cares are wrong; 
4 Man wants but little here below, 
„Nor wants that little long.“ 


| Soft as the dew from heav'n deſcends, | 


His gentle accent: fell, 
The modeſt ſtranger lowly bends, 
And follows to the cell, 


Fa 
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S Far in a wilderneſs obſcure 


The lonely manſion lay, 
A refuge to th* unſhelter'd poor, 
And ſtrangers led aſtray. 


No ſtores beneath its humble thatch 
Requir'd a maſter's care, 

But th* door, op'ning with a latch, 
Receiv'd the harmleſs pair. 


And now, when buſy crowds retire 
To take their evening reſt, 

The hermit trim'd his pleaſant fire, 
And chear'd his penſive gueſt : 


And ſpread his vegetable ſtore, 

And gaily preſt and ſmil'd, 
And, fkil'd in legendary lore, | 
The ling' ring hours beguil'd. 


While round, in ſympathetic mirth, 
Its tricks the kitten tries, 

The cricket chirrups in the hearth, 
The crackling faggot flies. 


But nothing mindful could aſſuage 

| The penſive ſtranger's woe, 
r grief had ſeiz'd his carly age, 
And tears would often flow. 


* 
1 
His riſing cares the herinit ſpy'd, -F 5 
With anſwering care oppreſt 1 
And whevee, unhappy youth, he cry'd, 1 L 
The ſorrows of thy breaſt ? 


From better habitations ſpurn'd, 
Reluctant doſt thou rove, 

Or grieve for friendſhip unreturn'd, 
Or unregarded love ? 


Alas! the joys that fortune brings, 
Are trifling and decay ; 

And thoſe who prize the paultry things, 
More trifling {till than they. 


I Say, what is friendſhip ? but a rame, Fo 

b A charm that lulls to fleep : ' 

A ſhade that follows wealth or fame, 
But leaves the wretch to weep. 


And what is love? an empty ſound, 
Ihe modern fair one's jeſt ; 
On earth unſeen, or only found ol 


Jo warm the turns neſt. 


For ſhame, fond i th, thy ſorrows huſh; 
and ſpurn tht” ſex, be ſaid; 
But while he ſpoke, a riſing bluſh 
* lone horn gueſt betray d. 
| arif 
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| Surpriz'd he ſees new beauty riſe 


Expanding to the view, 
Like colours o'er the morning ſkies, 
As bright, as tranſient too. 


The baſbful look, the riſing breaſt, 
Alternate ſpread alarms ; 


The lovely ſtranger ſtands conteſt 


A maid 1a all her charms. 


And ah! forgive a ſtranger rude, 

A thing forlorn, ſhe cry'd, 

Whoſe feet unhallowed thus intrude 
Where heav'n and you reſide. 


Forgive, and let thy piteous care 
A heart's diſtreſs allay, 


That fecks repoſe, but finds deſpair 
Companion of the way. 


My father liv'd, of high degree 


Remote beſide the Tyne, 
And as he had but only me, 
His opulence was mine. 


To win me from his tender arms 
Vanumber'd ſuitors came, 


weir chief pretence my flitter'd ans, 


My wealth perhaps their aim. 


Each 
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Each hour the mercenary crowd 
With glitt'ring proffers trove ; 
Among the reſt young Edwin ** uh 
Who offered only love. | 


In humble ſimpleſt habit clad, @ 


No wealth or power had he; 
Wiſdom and worth were all he had,. 
But theſe were all to me. | 
Whene'er he ſpoke amidſt the train, ; 
How would my heart attend! | 
And till delighted e'cn to pain, = 1 


How ſigh for ſuch a friend! 


And when a little reſt I ſought 
In fleep's refreſhing arms, 
How have l mended what he taught, : 8 

And lent him fancied charms! 


Yet ftill and hapleſs be the hour, T 
I ſpurn'd him from my ſide, | 
And ſtill with ill diſſembled power . 
Repaid his love with pride. { | 


Till, quite dejected with my ſcorn, 
He left me to deplore, 

And ſought a ſolitude forlorn, 

And ne'er was heard of more. 


The 
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Then ſince he periſh'd by my fault, 
This pilgrimage I pay, 
Pl ſeek the ſolitude he fought, 
And ſtreteh me where he lay. 


And there in ſhelt'ring thicket hid, 
Pl! linger till 1 die; 

'was thus for me my lover did, 
And ſo for him will J. 


Thou ſhalt not thus, the hermit cry'd, 
And claſp*d her to his breaſt: 

Tt” aftonifh*d fair-one turn'd to chide; 
'Iwas Edwin's ſelf that preſt. 


For now no longer could he hide 
What far to hide he ſtrove; 
His looks reſume their youthful pride, 
And fluſh with honelt love. 


Turn, Angelina, ever dear, 

My charmer, turn to ſee 
Thy own, thy long loſt Edwin here, 
Reſtor'd to love and thee. 


Thus let me hold thee to my heart, 
And every care reſign, 
And we ſhall never, never part, 
O thou! my all that's mine. 
ie D Fay No, 
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No, never from this hour to part, 
Our love ſhall ſtill be new, 

And the laſt ſigh that rends thy heart 
Shall break thy Edwin's too. 


Here amidſt ſtreams and bow'rs we'll rove, 
From lawn to woodland ſtray, 

Bleſt as the ſongſters of the grove, 
And innocent as they. 


To all that want, and all that wail, 
Our pity ſhall be given, 

And when this life of love ſhall fail, 
We'll love it o'er in heav'n. 


BXEXHXROREXEXRNENEXEXY 


| THE Og 
STORY of Two SAILORS, 
With their Letter to 


KING CHARLES IL 


ACK OC U M and Tom Splice 

well, two ſailors, who had been ſome 
time on ſhore, in the reign of king Charles 
the ſecond, and had ſpent the produce of 
their laſt voyage; after a ſmall time, their 
Wapping landlady, who was called mother 


one of them at length ſaid 


Sans 7 


. 
Double- Score, began not only to look 
coldly upon them, but alſo, according to 
cuſtom, when their money was gone, to 
behave roughly towards them; and they 
not being entered again in any ſervice, 
began now to ſcheme how they ſhould 
raiſe a little money for their preſeat ule; 
and, after ſeveral propoſals made between 
them, that ſtill met with ſome objections, 
Zoons ! 
meſſmate, what think you of a trip or two, 
for a venture, o'privateering about theſe 
coaſts a little? In my mind, we might 
pick up a prize or two, without firing a 
ſhot. Ay, replied the other, but ſuppoſe 
we ſhould be taken; will not a court 
maitial hang us for pirates? Zoons! ſaid 
the other, we muſt take what care we can 


not to be taken; and be ſure to cruiſe out 
of this latitude, leſt we ſhould be known 
by our rigging. And if we ſhould chance 


to be chaſed, why we mult crowd all the 
fail that we can, and be ſure never to 
ſtrike as long as we can ſwim above was 
ter, 
To be brief, after ſome little debate, 
they reſolved upon a venture; and out 
they ſet, with no other weapons of offence, 


or defence, than a couple of great broom- 


D 2 ticks, 


1 
ſticks. When they were got into the 
fields, a little way from town, one of them, 
ſeeing a gentleman coming towards them 
pretty well dreſſed, ſays to the other, 
Damn me, Jack ! this is a prize worth 
boarding : ſhall we bring him too? He 
ſeems well rigged and loaded. So he does, 
replied the other ; and with that, they 
both made ready for the attack. When 
the gentleman came to them, they both 
brandiſhed their weapons ; and he, who 
was commodore, faluted him as follows: 
Damn my blood, by boy, but we muk 
have ſome money with you! or elſe, by 
G—d, you muſt have a broadſide ! The 
gentleman finding by their arms, manner 
and language, that they were but young 
in their buſineſs, anſwered them thus: 
Well, gentlemen, as you ſeem to be ſailors, 
and good hearty cocks, do not uſe me ill, 
and you fall be welcome to what money 
1 have about me, with all my heart, wa 
it ten times as much. With that, he pre- 


fented them with about three ſhillings F 
and fixpence. Here, gentlemen, ſaid he, 
is all the money I have at preſent, and 
wiſh it was more for your ſakes. The 
ſailors ſeeing the gentleman ſo good na- 
tured, ſeemed quite atisfied ; took the 
T moneys 
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money, told him it was enough, and wiſh- 
ed him a good voyage. But they had not 
gone far with their booty, before they 
were purſued ; for the gentlemaa telling 
the adventure juſt after to ſome people 
that be met, the poſle was raiſed; and, in 
leſs than half an hour, one of them was 
taken; the other, by ſome means or other, 
made his eſcape, The next ſeſſions at the 
Old Bailey, my young commodore was 
convicted of felony, and ſentenced to be 
hanged, though the fimplicity of his pro- 
ceeding made many people ſorry for him. 
After this misfortune, bis fellow adven- 
turer was in great perplexity, though he 
had eſcaped himſelf; for no body had yet 
enquired or ſought after him about it. But 
Jack reſolved to ſpare no pains; and, if 
poſſible, to ſave his poor meſlmate's life. 
And being one day at the rendezvous, 
talking about it, with another of their old 

hipmates, after ſeveral methods had been 
' propoſed between them, and all fell to 
the ground, Jack boldly cries—*Sblood, 
| Tom! I have a good mind to write a let- 

ter for him to the King myſelf. I am 
© told no body elſe can pardon him; and [ 
fancy that would be the moſt likely way 
to do the bulineſs; only I cannot tell who 
Is  & BE to 
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to get to carry it, and deliver it to him. 
Zoons! cries the other, I like your ſcheme, 
Jack! and if you can write it, I will go 
along with you, and we will carry it to 
him ourielves, and then we ſhall be ſure 
that he will have it, for I never ſaw the 
king in my life. Nor I neither, replies 
the other; and by G—d, Tom! if you 
will go with me to him, I will write a let- 
ter immediately; the other conſenting, 
Jack called immediately for a pen, ink and 
paper; but as he was going to begin his 
polite epiſtle, a great blotch of ink dropped 
from his pen, upon the top of his pa- 
per. Jack never called for avy more; 
but wiping it with his finger along 
the ſheet, he began, and wrote as fol- 
lows : | | 


An pleaſe your kingſhip, 

„ This is to let you to no, that my 
© meſſmate, Tom Splicewell, is condem- 
© ned to be hanged ; for you muſt no, that 
* he was fooliſh enuff to ſet out a priva- 
« tearing, without applying to the admi- 
* ralty for leave; and the firſt prize he took, 

« gave ſum inteligenſe of his courſe z fü 
< that he was chaced by a holy iquadron, 
e and ſoon after taken and carried int 
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" « nort. However, he's a very honeſt 


« fello, I aſhure you, and by G— 4, as 
« gode a ſeman as ever ſtept between ſtem 
« znd ftarn, He ſhali not and ſplice, reef 
« and handle a fail, tear and rig a ſhip, 
« with cer a man in the navee, and that's 
« bould word. And if youle be fo 
« kind as to order his diſcharge, I dare 
« ſware he'll never be gilty of ſuch a no- 
© ther cryme, as long as he lives, which 
« will alſo very much oblyge 
« Your humble ſervant, 
© jack Qcum. 
From the Ship Alehouſe 
in Wapping, Witneſs, 
Thomas Fliplove, ſhipmate.” 


When Jack had finiſhed the above let- 
ter, and the other bad ſet his hand to it 


as 2 proof of his approbation, and the 


truth of its contents, they ſealed it up, 
and directed it as follows: 
AIhis for the king 
| * with ſpeed.” 


As ſoon a this was done, without fur- 
ther delay, out they ſet, to deliver their 


letter as directed; and all the way they 
went, they caquired where the king liv- 


D4 ed. 
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ed. At laſt when they came 1nto the 
Strand, near Charing-croſs, a gentleman, 
who was juſt come from St James's, hear- 
ing them enquire ſo earneſtly after the 
king, and ſeeing they were ſailors, ſlept 
up to them, and demanded thus: Hark 
ye, my lags, what do ye want with the 
king, pray { Have den 2 expreſs for his 
majeſty? An expreſs! no! (anſwers one 
of them) we have no expreſs, nor do not 
know what you mean; but we have got 
a letter for him, and want to deliver it to 
bim, if we can. What! (replies the gen- 
tleman) to the king himſelf? King him- 
telf ! ay, to the king himſelf ; (cried the 
failor) ſuppoſe it was to'the lord high ad- 
miral; what of that? Why, my lad (re- 
plied the gentleman) if-it be a thing of 
conſequence, you may very eaſily fee the 
king, for he is now walking in the Mall; 
I aw him there within theſe ten minutes 
myſelf— What, Sir, (demands Jack) is he 
walking there alone? No, replies the gen- 
tleman, there are a great many of the no- 
bility and gentry along with him. How - 
may*a body know then, cries Jack, which 
is he? Why, ſays the gentleman again, 
the king is a very tall, black man, aud 
4 may know him by a ſtar on his left 
bre aſt, © 
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* breaſt, and a blue ribbon hanging from 


his neck. 

By this time a great number of people 
were gathered about the ſailors z and hear- 
ing what had paſſed betwixt them and the 
gentleman (as above) after the ſailors had 
thanked him, they proceeded ; and the 
mob reſolved to bear them company ia 
their embaſſy. So that, by that time they 
were got to the Park, their attendance 
was encreaſed to ſeveral hundreds, But 


| juſt as they came to the end of the Mall, 


they happened to meet a nobleman, who 
ia ſome meaſure anſwered the deſcription 
which the gentleman had given of the 
king, being a knight of the garter, with. 
his tar and ribbon, Jack no ſooner ſaw 
him, but he roared out to his companion, 
by G—d ! Tom, here is the king! now 
for it! So after feeling for the letter, he 
llepped up to the nobleman, and ſaluted 
him thus; Your humble ſervant, Sir; pray, 
xe you the king ?. No, friend; (replied 
his lordſhip) I am not indeed. Why, 
pray, do you aſk me that queſtion? Nay, 
dir, (returned the ſailor) I beg your par- 
don? hope no offence ! but I was told juſt 


dow by a gentleman that ſaw the king 


vithia this half hour, that he is rigged in 
D 5 much 


1 
much the ſame trim as you are; ſo that 
1 did not know but you might be him; | 
Have you any diſpatches for his majeſty, 
demands the nobleman, that you ate in 
ſuch queſt of him? Spatches! yes, Sir, 
quoth Jack, I have; 1 have a letter for 
him; and muſt deliver it into his own. 
hand, if I can find him. The nobleman 
iwagining that there might be ſomething 
more than common in this rencounter, 
told them, that if they pleaſed he would 
go back with them, and not only ſhew 
them the king, but would alſo introduce 
them to him. Upon which the ſailors 
thanked him for his good will, and away 
they went together. When they came to 
abcut the middle of the Mall, they met 
his majeſty; and the nobleman going up 
o him, ina low voice acquainted him with 
bat bad paſſed between him and the fab 

lors; and pointing to them, defired his 
majeſty would pleaſe to permit them to 
deliver their letter to him. By all means, 
my lord, replied the king. With that he 
beckoned the ſailors to approach. Here, 
my lads, ſaid his lordſhip, this is bis ma- 
jeſty, if you have any letter for him, you 
may now deliver it. Here Jack advan» 


ced, with his hand to his hat, but without 


pulling 
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lling it off, and having come pretty 
near the king, ſaid to him, Pray, Sir, are 
you the king ? Yes, Sir, anſwered his ma- 
jeſty ſmiling, I believe ſo. Then, Sir, 
+ fays Jack, there is a letter for you, an 
pleaſe you. The king looking hard at 
the fellow, could not help ſmiling at his 
blunt, uncourtly addreſs ; but he took 
the letter from him, and looking upon 
the ſuperſcription, fel a laughing, and 
ſhewed it all round to the nobles that at- 
tended him. Jack ſeeing the king look 
pleaſantly, ſays to his ſhipmate, by 
G—d, Tom, I believe it will do; the 
king feems in a very good humour. And, 
when his majeſty had read the letter, he 
delivered it to the nobleman who intro» 
' duced the ſailor to him. Look here, my 
lord, ſays he, read that letter, and learn a 
new direction. Upon my. honour, this 
fellow# has no deceit in him; I dare ſay 
it is his own hand writing and his own 
dictating too. However, this I may ſay 
to his credit, that his ſtile and res Ab. 
are both honeſt towards me; for he has 
not troubled me with compliendnts ia the 
one, nor ceremonies on the other. So, 
turning to the ſailors, he ſays to him who 
gave tum the letter, well, friend, as this is 
Ds6 his 
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his firſt offence, (upon the account of your © 
kind letter here, you may let your fries 
know that 1 will pardon him this time, 
but let him take care that he never trank 
greſſes ſo again. Ant pleaſe you, fir, 
(quoth Jack) I dare ' ſwear he never will; 
and if you will take care that he ſhall not 
be banged this time, I am fore Tom's 2 
very honeſt fellow, and will be very thank- 
ful to you. Well, ſaid his majeſty, you 
may aſſure yourſelf that he ſhall not ie 
for this crime; and you may let him 
know that I ſhall ſave his life for the ſake 
of your letter here. Ay, Sir, ſaid the 
ſailor, but how can a body be ſure that 
you will not forget it? Why, replied the 
king, you may take my word for it I will 
not forget it. Cauſe, if you ſhould, 
guoth Jack, perhaps they may hang him, 
and you be never the wiſer. But if onee 
we could get bim a ſhipboard with us, by 
the blood! but you muſt then aſk the cap 
tain firſt, or a thouſand of you could not 
hang bim. Why then, rephed the king, 
if you will take care, and get him a ſhip» 
board as 'foon as he is at liberty, I wilt 
take care he ſhall be diſcharged 1a a ver; 
few days. Sir, replied the ſailor, I return 
your kingchip a great many thanks; * 
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Iam ſure poor Tom will be ready to hang 


| himſelf for joy, that he is to go on board 


again; and by the meſs! there is no good 
to be got ſtaying fo long on ſhore. Then 
he made the king a low bow, hitched up 


his trowſers, tacked himſelf about, and 


ſteered off in triumph, that his-polite let- 
ter had ſaved his meſſmate*s life. And the 
ſlory ſays, that the king and his attendants 
were no leſs delighted with the poor ſai- 
lors embaſſy, than they were with the ſua 
ceſs of it. | 
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TAPPY the man, to whom kind 
heav'n 


A few paternal fields has giv'n; 


Thereon a uſeful Rock to graze, 

To guard from want, and live at caſe : 
A cottage neatly kept and clean, 

And by it cloſe a running ſtream ; 

A garden join'd, that does afford 


Sufficient for its maſter's board; 


Therein a bower where jeſſamine, 
And fragrant honeyſuckles join, 
| | Wich 
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With artful wreaths, at ſcorching noon, 
T*expel the fury of the ſun. 

If ſuch my lot, what ſhou'd 1 more? 
Pd covet not the miſer's tore ; 
I wou'd not wiſh for ſhining ſtate ; 
Or view, with envious eyes the great ; 
Or ſigh for ſplendors of a court, 
Where kings themſelves are fortune's 
ſport | 

Unmov'd and calm, I'd hear from far 
The noiſe and thunder of the war; 
Where, midſt alarms, and cannons roar, 
Mid ſt dying groans, and ſeas of gore, 
The guilty ſoldier hunts for fame; 
And, ſtained with blood;acquires a name. 
I'd unconcern'd the merchant view 
Thro' ſtormy ſeas his way purſue, 
In ſearch of gain, ſtill wanting more 
(Tho? rich enough) t'encreaſe his ſtore. 
Exempt from ſuits, ſerenely hear 
The brawls of the litigious bar; 
Where perjur'd gownmen wreft the laws, 
And, brib'd, give up the juſtett cauſe. 

From giddy crowds, and faction freed, 
When earn'd, Id cat my peacetul bread : 
Nor ſhou'd my hand refuſe the plough, 
Or gather whit | did not ſow: 
Noi wou'd l, undctcrving, wear 


What from my theep 1 did not ſhear; 


All 


11 

All labour needful to beſtow, 

With chearful heart l'd undergo. 
Relieved from that, and time to ſpare, 

1 now and then would courſe a hare: 

Another time the angler's {kil], 

A vacant hour or two ſhou'd fill. 

Diverſions each, with mod'rate uſe, 

That to a reverend age conduce. 
Sometimes to know what happ'd of 

yore, ; 

Id o'er a ſage hiſtorian pore ; 

Or elſe an hour or two Pd ſpend, 

With Pope, or fome poetick friend; 

Each in degree my ſhelf ſhould grace, 

Fiom Homer down to Hudibras. 

On Sundays always once a day 

Pu go to hear the parſon pray; 

Or from his pulpit make oration, 

With now and then---a good quotation 

Aud if his text he handled nice, 

Perhaps Pd go to hear him twice. 
another time, in cheertul mood, 

It near my homely dwelling ſtood » 

(Aud that d wiſh) a cot or too, 

With a good honelt friend, or ſo, 

I wou'd a plcaiant ev'uing pals ; 

W nere, free from icandal, o'er a glaſs, . 

Or ipacious jug of iparkluig beer 

(Alo Burgundy ſuperior far) 


We 


1 

We wou'd of various things debate; 
Or pun, or joke, or tale relate : 
And then anon the ſubject turn, F 
And talk about our own concern ; 
As how our fields we ſhould beſtow ; | 
Which beſt for paſture, which for plough; | | 
What fruit wou'd ſuch an orchard yield? 
What loads of corn, wou'd ſuch a field. i 
That o'er, we'd chat of other things, 
And boldly weigh the fate of kings; 
And, free from paſſion, gravely utter 
Our ſentiments upon the matter; 13 
How far their quarrels bad or good, 
And which the right or wrong purſu'd: ( 
Or elſe compare our happy ſtation, * 
With thoſe call'd rulers of the nation: / 
Who, ign'rant of the happy fate 
That does attend a homely ſtate, 
And placing all their happineſs 
la grandeur, poorly ſell their peace. | « 
Thus chat, till each with fleep oppreſt, | 
And mod'rate charge, retire to reſt. 

One thing remains to ſweeten life, 
An honeſt and a careful wife; 
Who lov'd and loving, ſoft and kind, 
When gloomy cares wou'd fill my mind, 
Whoſe ſweat endearments wou'd repel 
The fiend, and cruſh the growing ill: 

| And, 
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And, more to bleſs the nuptial tye, 
A blooming girl and luſty boy; 


| Tenjoy, when we are dead and gone, 


The little ſpot we bred them on: 
To cloſe our cyes, when ſtealing death 
Shonld rob us of our parting breath; 


For I this other boon wou'd crave, 


One dart to ſend us to our grave. 

Nor ſhou'd our lives be only ſuch 

As ſerve to guard us from reproach ; 

But gracious heav'n this too beſlow, 

That thoſe might mourn our bier might 

| view; 

Our paſſing lcnell, with grief might hear; 

Nor freeze, on pity's cheok, the tear; 

And let them, whea they'd read our 
ſtone, 

day, for the little good we'd done - 

« Ye happy Pair from trouble freed; - 

„When living, lov'd, and mourn'd when 
dead.“ | 
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OOD-NATURE has ſomething in it 

ſo heavenly, that the more we are 
poſi: fled of it, the nearer we approach the 
great author of nature : this, of all the 
_ virtues. is that which moſt finds its reward 


within itſelf, and, at the ſame time, moſt 


endears us to ſociety, atoning for almoſt 
every other deficiency ; of all the beauties, 
this attracts the moſt laſting admiration, 
gives the greateſt charm to every thing 
we {ay or do, and renders us amiable in 
every ſtation, and through every ſtage of 
life. 


Good- nature is religion too, in the 


higheſt meaning of the term; becauſe it 


will not ſuffer us to do by any one what | 


we would not willingly have done to 
_ ourſelves: and though I am far from 
thinking, that all thoſe, who have not 
this happy diſpoſition of mind, are wick- 


ed, yet this I venture to affirin, that thoſe, 
who 
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who are really poſſeſſed of it, never oan 
be ſo. 


It is, certainly, a fiend-like diſpolition 
to be pleaſed with giving pain; yet, how 
have 1 ſeen ſome people exult and tri- 
umph in their power of doing it! And, 
the more diſquiet they are capable of 
ſpreading, the more conſiderable they i- 
magine themſelves. Ridiculous infatua- 
tion of ill Judging price Does nut a waſp, 
or even a common fly, buzzing about 
one's ears, inflict a temporary uneaſineis? 
Not the moſi infignificant reptile that the 
air or earth affords, but has the power of 
being vexatious to us for a while, and is 
the rival ot the ill natured; who, by be- 
ing ſuch, but v. inly boaſt of a ſuperior 
teaſon. 

Perſons of this temperament diffuſe a 
gloom wherever they come : no ſooner 
they appear, than converſation is at a 
ſtand, mirth is checked, and every one 
preſent ſeems to have catched ſome ſhare 
of the infection; whereas, on the con- 


trary, the fight of one who is known to 
| have good nature, invigorates like the 


ſun, inſpires a chearfulneſs where it was 


before wanting, and heighteus what it 
ads, 


In 
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Insa fact, there would be no ſuch thing 
as Calamity in the world, did every men- 
ber of this great body bebave with any 
tolerable degree of good-nature and. hu- 
manity to others. Good-nature is the 
cement of love and friendibip, the band 
of ſociety, the rich man's pleaſure, and 
the poor man's refuge. Peace, harmony, 
and joy reign where it ſubſiſts, and all i 
diſcord and confuſion where it is baniſh 
ed. | 

Palamon and Amaſina were married 
almoſt too young to know the duties of 


- the ſtate they entered in; yet, both being 


extremely good-natured, a mutual defire 
of obliging each other appeared in all theit 
words and actions; and,chough this com- 
plaiſance was not owing to thoſe tender 
emotions which attract the heart with a 
reſiſtleſs force, and bear the name of love, 
yet were the eſſects io much the ſame, as 
not to be diſtinguiſhed. 

The firſi year of their marriage made 
them the happy parents of an heir to 8 
plentiful <Rate.—The kindred on both 
ſides ſeemed to vie with cach other, which 
ſhould give the greateſt teliimonics of 
their ſatisfaction. AH their friends com- 


gratulated this addition to their fchcity 


and, | 
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and, for a time, the moſt perfect joy and 
tranquillity reigned, not only in their 
own tamily, but in all thoſe who had a- 
ny relation to them. 


Amaſina, after ſhe became a mother, 


began to feel, by degrees, a greater 
warnith of affection for him that made 
her ſoz and, having no reaſon to doubt 
an equal regard from him, thought her- 
ſelf as happy as a woman could be, and 
that there were joys in love greater than 
ſhe had any notion of before. 

Quite otherwiſe was it with Palamon : 
the time was now indeed arrived, which 
taught him what it was to love. — The 
hopes, the fears, the anxieties, the impa- 
tiences, all the unnumbered cares, which 
are attributed to that paſſion, now took 
poſſeſſion of his heart: he pined, he lan- 
guiſhed, but, alas! not for his wife. He 
had, unhappily, ſeen a young lady at an 
opera, who had charms for him, which 
he had never ſeen in the whole ſex before. 
As he happened to fit in the ſame box 
with her, he had frequently an opportu- 
nity of ſpeaking to her; and, though on- 
ly on ordinary ſubjects, every anſwer ſhe 
made to what he ſaid, ſeemed to him to 
diſcover a proſuſion of wit, and gave him 

the 
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the woſt longing deſire to be acquainted 
with her. 

Fortune, favourable to his wiſhes, pre- 
ſented her to him, the next day, in one 
of the publick walks, accompanied with a 
lady and gentleman, the latter of whom 
he had a flight knowledge of. He join- 
ed company with them; and, perceiving 
it was to the other lady that the gentle. 


man ſeemed moſt attached, he was at the 


greater liberty to ſay a thouſand gallant 
things to her, who was now the object of 


his wiſhes. 
Belinda, who was in all reſpects one of 


the modern modiſh ladies, received the 


compliments he made her, in a manner 
which convinced him his converſation 
was not diſagreeable to her; and, ſome 
mention happeving to be made of a maſ{- 
querade that night, ſhe told him, that 
both ſhe and her fair companion intended 
to be there, and were then going to be 
ſpeak habits for that purpoſe. 

This hint was not loſt upon Palamon: 
He followed them at a diſtance; and, 
when the ladies had left the ſhop, he went 
in, under pretence of hiring a domino for 
hin-ſcltz and, finding the woman behind 


the counter was no flranger to the ladies, 


he 
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he eaſily prevailed on her to let him 
know, not only what habits they had be- 
ſpoken, but alſo of what condition and 
character they were She informed him, 
that Belinda had a large fortune, and, 
her parents being dead, ſhe was under the 
care of guardians, though ſhe did not live 
with them, but had lodgings herſelf in 
an adjacent ſtreet. 

Palamon was tranſported at this intel- 
lgence, as it ſeemed to promiſe him an 
eaſy acceſs to her acquaintance, and privi- 
lege of viſiting her; which, probably, in 
thoſe early days of his paſſion, was all he 
aimed at. His impatience, however, carri- 
ed him very early to the maſquerade, that 
he might have an opportunity of exami- 
ning every one that came in. He ſoon 
diſcovered her, and was not long in con- 
vincing her, that he was the gentleman, 
who had made her ſo many compliments 
in the morning; which-greatly flittered 
her vanity. She liſtened attentively to 
the aſſurances he gave her of his paſſion, 
and frequently let fall ſome words, as if 
they had eſcaped her unadvertently, that 
might make him think ſhe would not be 
-ungrateful, if he perſiſted in giving her 
teſtimonies of a conſtant flame. 


Palamon 


6 


Palamon was tranſported to find the 


offer he had made her of his heart ſo well 
received; and made ſo good uſe of the 
opportunity ſhe gave him of entertaining 
her the whole time of the maſquerade, 
that he obtained her permiſſion to attend 
her home, and, as it was then two late 


for them to continue their converſation, 


to viſit her the next day in the afternoon, 

Belinda, it is probable, had indeed no 
other view in entertaining Palamon, and 
receiving his addreſſes, than mercly for 
the fake of hearing herſelf praiſed, and 
giving pain, as ſhe imagined, to others of 
her admirers, who were leſs frequently 
admitted. But, how dangerous a thing 
it is to have too great an intimacy with 2 
perſon of a different ſex, too many, of a 
greater ſhare of difcretion than Belinda, 
have experienced. This unwary lady, 


in meditating new arts to captivate her 


lover, became inſnared herſelf. In ſhort, 
Palamon had 2s ample a gratification of 
his deſires, as his moi ſanguine hopes 
could have preſented him an idea of. 
Amaſina, all this while, loft ground ia 
his affection; — ſhe every day ſeemed lels 
fair, and whatever ſhe ſaid, or did, had 
in it a kind of aukwardneis, which, be- 


fore, 


re. ee . e eee 


SNK. . —— 


2 © 


» = 6H 


"9 
= 


—_ ac © 2 YC TO _ 0 S ß / W OO, JO 


(00 -Þ 


fore, he was far from diſcovering in her; 


every thing was now diſpleaſing in her; 
if endearing, her fondneſs was childiſh 
and filly ; and if more reſerved, ſhe was 
ſullen and ill-natured. One moment he 
was out of humour, if ſhe ſpoke, and 
the next, offended at her ſilence. He was 
continually ſeeking ſome pretence to find 
fault with the moſt juſtifiable conduct 
that ever was, and even vexed, when he 
had nothing in reality to condemn.— 
Unhappy but certain conſequences of a 
new attachment! which, not content with 
the injury it does, alſo adds to it by ill 
humour, and a wiſh for ſome occaſion to 
hate the obje& we no longer love. 

The poor lady could not help obſerving 
this alteration in his behaviour; but as ſhe 
was far from gueſſing the real motive, im- 
puted it to ſome unlucky turn in his af- 
fairs, though of what nature ſhe could 
not imagine, having had a large fortune 
ſettled on them at their marriage, heſides 
the reverſion of what his father ſhauld die 
poſſeſſed of, which _— could take 
from him. 

For more than à whole year did ſhe 
combat his ill- humour with ſweetneſs, 
gentleneſs, and the moſt obliging behavi- 
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our ; and, though ſhe began to think 
herſelf loſt to his affe tion. bore c ven that 
ali ting reflection with the moſt ſubmif. 
ſive patience, ſtill ſlattering herſelf, that 


if it were even ſo, he would one day re- 
flect. that ſhe did not deſerve her ill for- 


tune. 

Jealouſy was, however, a paſſion the 
was wholly unacquainted with : many 
beautiful ladies frequently viſited at her 
houſe, and the had never ſeen the leaſt 
propenſity in him to gallantry with any 
of them; ſo that ſhe rather imagined a 
diſguſt to the whole ſex was growing on 
him, than any — attachment to 
one. 

Thus did her innocence and unſuſpec- 
ting nature deceive, her, till one day a fe- 
male friend more buſy than wiſe, opened 
her eyes to the true reaſon of her hub 
barid's coldneſs. This lady, by means of 
a maid-ſervant ſhe had lately entertained, 
and who had lived with Belinda long e- 
nough to know the whole ſecret of her 2 
mour with Palamon, and was diſmiſſed 
on ſome diſlike, was made acquainted 
with all that pafſed between that guilty 


pair. She learned, from this unfaithful 


creature, that Belinda had been made 2 


mother 
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mother by Palamon ; and that the child 
was diſpoſed of to a perſon who, for a 
preſent of fifty guineas, had taken che 
ſole charge of it, ſo as it ſhould never ap- 
pear to the diſgrace of the unnatural pa- 
rents. Not the moſt minute circumſtance, 
relating to this affair, but was betrayed 
by this wretch, partly in revenge for hav- 
ing been diſcarded by her former lady, 
and partly to gain the favour of the pre- 
ſeat, who, ſhe eaſily perceived, loved to 
hear news of this kind. 

Amaſina would fain have treated this 
account as fabulous, and have perſwaded 
her friend to regard it only as a picce of 
malice in the reporter ; but the other was 
politive in her aſſertion, and told her, 
that it was utterly impoſlible for ſuch a 
creature to dreſs up a fiction with ſo ma- 
ny particulars, and ſuch a ſhow of truth. — 
*Belides (added ſhe) if there were nothing 
in it, we might eaſily diſprove all ſhe has 
ſaid, by going to the woman who has 
the care of the child, and whoſe name 


| and place of abode ſhe has told me.“ 


Compelled at laſt to believe her misfor- 
tune but two certain, a while ſhe gave 
looſe to tears and to complainings, but 
ber good ſenſe, as well as good nature, 

'-,: "8 ſoon 
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ſoon pot the better of her guſt of Paſſion; 
and, when her friend aſked her, in what 
manner ſhe would proceed; in order tg 
do herſelf juſtice 7 What can I do (re 
plicd this charming wife) but endeavour 
to render myſelf more obliging, more 
pleaſant, and more engaging, if poflible, 
than my rival; and make Palamon fee, 
he can find nothing in K-» that is 
wanting in me i 

« O heav'n! cried the dy, can you 
forgive ſuch an injury!“ Yes, reſum- 
ed 13 ſtifling her fighs as much a 
ſhe was able, love is an involuntary paſſ- 
on.” — “ And will you not upbraid him 
with his ingratitude, and expoſe Belinda?” 
ſaid ſne.— Neither the one nor the other, 
anſwered Amaſina coldly ; either of theſe 
methods would indeed render me un- 
worthy of a return of his affe&ion ; and! 
conjure and beſeech you, added the, by 
all the friendſhip I flatter myſelf you have 
for me, that you will never make the 
leaſt mention of this affair to any one in 
the world.” 

This moderation was aſtoniſhing to the 

ſon who was a witneſs of it: however, 
ſhe promiſed to be intirely ſilent, fince it 
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was requeſted with ſo much carneſtnels; 
but, 
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but, how little ſhe was capable of keeping 
ber word, moſt of her acquaintance could 
teſtify, to whom not only the fault of Pa- 
lamon, but the manner in which his wife 
received the account of it, was not three 
days a ſecret. 

Amaſina was no ſooner left alone, and- 
at liberty to meditate more deeply on the 
ſhocking intelligence ſhe had received, 
that ſhe again began to fancy there was 


z poſſibility of its being falſe: the ſuſpenſe, 


however, ſcemed more uneaſy to her, 
than the confirmation could be, and ſhe. 
reſolved to be more fully convinced of 
the truth, if there was any means of being 
ſo. 


Accordingly, ſhe made an old woman, 
who had been her nurſe in her infancy, 
and whoſe fidelity and diſcretion ſhe could 
depend upon, her confidante in this affair; 
and it was concluded between them, that 
a ſpy ſhould be employ ed to follow Pala- 
mon at a diſtance wherever he went, and 
alſo to make a private inquiry into the 
behaviour and character of Belinda, a- 
mongſt thoſe who lived near her. 

A verxy little ſearch ſerved to uuravel the 


* and corroborate all Amaſina had 
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heard concerning it. The emiſſary ſoon 
learned, that Palamon daily viſited this 
engroſſer of his heart; that they were of. 
ten ſeen to go out together in a hackney- 
coach in the evening, and that the lady 
rarely returned before morning; that ſhe 
2d been obſerved, ſome months paſt, to 
be more groſs than uſual, and had affected 
to wear a looſe dreſs; that ſhe had been 
abſcnt from her lodgings three or four 
days, came home very much indiſpoſed, 
and kept her bed for more than a week, 
Let had neither phyſician nor apothecary 
to attend her; and, on the whale, it was 
believed by every body, that ſhe had 
been, during that time, delivered of a 
child. 

The unhappy wife of Palamon, now 
as much aſſured of his perfidy as ſhe 
could be without ocular demonſtration, 
determined to bear it with as much px 
tience as ſhe was able ; which was indeed 
ſuſficient to render her behaviour ſuch, a 
made him certain in his own mind, that 
ſhe had not the leaſt ſuſpicion of the 
wrong he did her; and alſo compelled 
him very often to accuſe himſelf for being 
guilty of what he could not anſwer to his 

realon, 
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reaſon, though he ad not reſolution e- 
nough to abandon Beiiiida, notwiltanding 
the levity of her conduct diſcovered the 
difference between a miſtreſs and a wife. 
Whenever Amaſina reflected on this 
change in her:huſband, as ſhe had little 
elſe in her mind, there was no part in the 
adventure appeared more ſtrange to her, 
than that a lady, born and educated in 
the manner ſhe knew Belinda was, aud 
who had ſo far yielded to the temptations 
of her paſſion, as to throw off all modeſty 
and honour for the gratification of it, 
ſhould have 10 little regard for her inno- 
cent child, as to abandon it to miſeries 
ſhe knew not of what kind. This was a 
barbarity, ſhe thought, exceeded the crime 
to which it owed its birth, and ſhe more 
readily forgave the injury done to her- 
ſelf, than that to the helpleſs infant. 
The more ſhe reflected, the more ſhe 


was aſtoniſhed, that a woman ſhould act 


ſo contrary to nature; and, by often pic- 
turing to herſelf the woes, to which this 
poor deſerted child might be probably ex- 
poſed, became at length ſo diſſolved in 
loft compaſſion, as to form a reſolution, 
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which few beſides herſelf were capable 
of. 

She had been informed, by ber offici- 
ous friend, both of the name and habita- 
tion of the woman with whom this poor 
little creature had been left; and, with- 
out waking any perſon privy to her de- 
ſign, muſfled herſelf up in her capuchin, 
and went in an hackney chair to her 
houſe. The woman received her with a 
great deal of reſpe& and kindneſs, ima - 
giving ſhe was come on the ſame buſt 
neſs as Belinda and many others, who 
love the crime, but hate the ſhame of be; 
ing detected in it, had done. She was 
immediately conducted into a private 
room, and told, that ſhe might be free in 
communicating any thing to her, for ſhe 
was a perſon who had been iatruſted by 
thoſe who would not be thought guilty of 
a falſe ſtep for the-world, 

The virtuous Amaſina bluſhed at being 
ſaſpe&ed by this woman to be guilty of 
an act, her ſoul ſhuddered at the thoughts 
another could commit, and ſoon put an 
end to the harangues ſhe was making on 
her own care, ſkill, and fidelity ;—* I 
come not, ſaid the wife of Palamon, on 
the buſineſs you ſeem to think, yet which 

no 
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no leſs requires your ſecrecy ;—l have no 
unhappy infant to leave with you, but 
am come to eaſe you of one you have 
lately taken charge of.” 

The midwife looked very much ſur- 
priſed to hear her ſpeak in this manner, 
and knew not well what anſwer to make; 
but Amaſina put an end to her ſuſpence, 
by telling her, that ſhe was in the ſecret 
of a lady, who was delivered of a child at 
her houſe ſuch a time (which ſhe men- 
tioned exactly to her) and who had given 
lifty guineas to be eaſcd for ever of the 


trouble of it — “ 1 am, ſaid Amaſina, a 


near relation of that gentleman to whom 
the little wretch owes its being, and who 
cannot conſent, that any thing which does 
ſo, though begot in an unwarrantable 
way, ſhould be deſerted and expoſed in 
the manner ſuch children often are ;—1I 
therefore delire, that, if alive, you will let 
me ſee it, that I may provide for it in a 
different way, than it can be expected 
you ſhould do for the poor ** left 
by the mother.” 

The woman then began to expatiate 
on the impoſſibility of her taking the care 
ſhe could with to do with children left 
her op theſe terms; but that heaven knew 
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the did all ſhe could, and often laid ont 
more than ſhe received. She aſſured her 
that the child ſhe inquired after was alive 
and a fine boy, and that he was with a 
perſon who indeed nurſed for the pariſh, 
but was a very good woman, and did her 
duty. 

© That may be, replied Amaſina, but 
I muſt have him removed; and, if you 
can provide another, who can be depend- 
cd on, 1 have orders from the father to 
ſatisfy you for your trouble, in a more 
ample manner than you can deſire : in the 
mean time, continued ſhe, putting five 
guineas into her hand, take this as an 
earneſt, and let the child be brought here 
to-morrow about this time, by anew nurſe, 
whom you can recommend, and I will 
give you a meeting.“ 

A great deal more diſcourſe paſſed be- 
tween them on this affair ; on the conclu- 
ſion of which the woman agreed to do 
whatever ſhe deſired of her; and was, 
doubtleſs. no leſs rejoiced at the offer 
made her by this urknown lady, than ſhe 
herſelf was, that by this means ſhe ſhould 
preſerve from miſery an innocent crea- 
ture, whom, though ſhe had not ſeen, ſhe 

felt 
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felt a kind of natural affection for, as being 
Palamon's. 

The next day, this excellent pattern of 
good - nature and conjugal love took with 


her every thing proper for a child to 


wear, whom ſhe was determined to make 
her own by adoption; and no ſooner ſaw 
him in his new nurſe's arms, than ſhe 
took him, embraced and kiſſed him with 
a tendernets little leſs than maternal ; and, 
having agreed upon terms for him, cauſed 
him to be dreſſed, in her preſence, in the 
rich cloaths ſhe had brought for him z and, 
every thing being ſettled highly to the 
ſatisfaction of all parties, returned home, 
with a ſccret contentment in her mind 
which no words are able to expreſs. 

Nor was this a ſudden ſtart of good- 
neſs and generolity : for, the more ſhe re- 


flected on what ſhe had done, the more 


pleaſure ſhe felt in it, —She never let a 
week paſs over without going to ſee her 
charge, and how the perſon iutruſted with 
him behaved. Had he been in reality 
her own, and heir of the greateſt poſ- 
ſeſſions, her diligence in looking after the 
management of him could not have been 


greater. 


Palamon all this while perſiſted in his 
_—_— ttach- 


„ 
attachment to Belinda, though her ill 
conduct gave him fr quent occaſions for 
quarrelling with her, and they were ſeve- 
ral times on the point of ſeeing each o- 
ther no more. Their long intimacy how- 
ever gave ſufficient room for cenſure ; and 
thoſe who were informed of their 'more 
guilty mectings in private, ſpoke with fo 
little reſerve on the occaſion, that it be- 
came a publick talk. 

Palamon's father, who was a perſon of 
great ſobriety, and to whom the virtues 
of A maſina had rendered her extremely 
dear, chid his ſon in the ſevereſt manner; 
and, on his denying what he was accuſed 
of, and throwiag out ſome inſinuations, 
as if he imagined his wife had uttered 
ſome complaints againſt him, “ No, ſaid 
the old gentleman, ſhe bears the wrongs 
you do her with too much patience, and 
either ſees not, or pretends not to ſee, 
what is obvious to the whole world be- 
fides.” He then ran into many encomi- 
ums on the ſweetneſs of her diſpoſition ; 
that whether ber complaiſance were owing 
either to an unſuſpecting nature, or to her 
prudence in aiming to regain his love by 
ſuch ways as were molt likely to ſucceed, 
either of theſe — ought not to leſe 
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their merit with a man of underſtanding ; 
& And, methinks, added he, ſhould make 
you aſhamed, as often as you reflect, 
that you have acted fo as to oblige her 


to exert all her love and virtue to for- 
give.” 


Theſe kind of diſcourſes did not loſe 
all their effect on Palamon; and it is high - 
ly probable, that, in maturely balancing 
the ſolid merits of the wife, againſ the tri- 
fling allurements of the miſtreſs, he would 
in time have brought himſelf to dojuſtice 
to the one, and entirely ceaſe to have any 
regard for the other; but the virtues of 
Amaſina had already ſuſtained a ſufficient 
trial, and heaven thought fit to reward 
them, when ſhe, ſo long inured to ſuffer- 
ing, leaſt expected a relief. 

By accuftoming herſelf to perform the 
duties of a mother to the child of Belin- | 
da, ſhe grew really to love him as ſuch ; 
and what, at firſt, was only pity, conver- 
ted by degrees into a tender affection. —- 
When Palamon was abroad, ſhe would 
often cauſe him to be brought to her, and, 


ſending for her own at the fame time, di- 
verted herſelf with the grimaces which the 
| two infants would make at each other. 
She was one day employed in this man- 

| ner, 
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ner, when Palamon unexpectedly return- 
ed, and came directly into the room where 
they were. Whatever indifference he had 


for his wife, he had always ſhewn the great- 


eſt tenderneſs to her ſon; and he now 
took him up to his arms and kiſſed him, 
as was his cuſtom to do. © Here is ano- 
ther little one (ſaid Amaſina, ſmiling) who 
alſo claims ſome portion of your kiad- 
neſs,” and at the ſame time preſented 
Belinda's child to him. By what right, 
Madam ? replied Palamon in the ſame gay 


- tone, —** As he is mine,” reſumed his 


wife. Yours! cried he.— Yes (an- 
ſwered ſhc) he is mine by adoption; and 
I muſt have you look upon him as your's 
likewiſe.” © My complaiſance for you may 
carry me great lengths, ſaid he; but, as 

I know you do nothing without being a- 
ble to give a reaſon, | ſhould be glad to 
learn the motive of ſo extraordinary a re- 
queſt,” 

One of the children beginning to cry a 
little, Amaſina ordered the nurſes to take 
them both into another room; and fiad- 


ing Palamon in an exceeding good hu- 


mour, was puſhed on, by an irreſiſtible 
impulſe, to ſpeak to him in the following 
manner: 
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« The infant you ſaw, ſaid ſhe, in a 
more ſerious tone than before, and whom 
I have, in reality, taken under my care, 
” owes its being to two perions of condi- 
tion; but being illegally begotten, the 
care of reputation prevailed over nature; 
and this innocent produce of an unconſi- 
derate paſſion I found abandoned, a wret- 
ched caſt-away, either to periſh, or, ſur- 
viving, ſurvive but to miſeries much 
worſe than death. —The thought was 
ſhocking to me, and I reſolved to ſaatch 
him from the threatned woes, and provide 
for him out of my private purſe, in ſuch 
na manner as not to make life hateful to 
him.” | 
An action truly charitable,” ſaid Pa- 

lamon, a little perplexed ; © but this is 
not the reaſon 1 expected, ſince by the 
ſame rule your pity might be extended 
to hundreds, whom, doubtleſs, you may 
find expoſed in the like manner. It muſt, 
therefore, be ſome plea more forcible than 
mere compaſſion that attaches you parti- 
cularly to this child.“ 

Amaſina, who had foreſeen what anſwer, 
her huſband would make, was, all the 
while he was ſpeaking, debating within 
herſelf, whether it would be beſt tor her 
to 
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to evade, or to confeſs the truth of this 
affair; and not being able to determine 
as yet, appeared no leſs confuſed and dif 
ordered than ſhe would have been, if 3. 
bout to make an acknowledgment for 
ſome great offence :—At laſt, © a 
there is, indeed, ſaid ſhe, but; here her 
voice and courage failed her, and ſhe wa 
utterly incapable to give him the ſatisfac- 
tion he aſked. 

Palamon was confounded beyond mes - 
ſure, and not knowing what to think of 
a behaviour ſo new; and which ſeemed to 
denote ſhe laboured with ſome ſecret of 
great importance, he looked ſtedfaſtly on 
her for ſome minutes; and perceiving 
that ſhe changed colour, and had her 
eyes fixed on the earth, grew quite impe 
tient for the certainty of what, as he ha 
ſince confeſſed, he then began to ſuſpect, 
and cried out, What plea ? what myſte 

7 
ye A myſtery, replied ſhe, which I had 
much rather you ſhould gueſs at than o- 
blige me to unravel. Oh Palamon! 
continued ſhe, after a pauſe, is there no 
inſtinct in nature that can inform you, my 

affection fir the father makes tis offspring, 
of whomſoc ver born, dear to me Il can- 
not 


A . 


juſt idea of what a huſband, circumſtan- 
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not hate Belinda ſo much as 1 love Pala- 


4 mon; and, while 1 ain performing the of- 


fices of a mother to this child, forget the 
ſhare ſhe has in him, to remember what 
Il owe to him as your's.“ 

The reader's own imagination muſt 
here ſupply the place of deſcription, — 
Impoſſible is it for any words to give 2 


ced like Palamon, muſt feel To have 
bis fault thus palpably made known to 


her, whom he moſt defired ſhould be ig- 
norant of it. ts receive the higheſt ob- 


ligations where he could have expected 


only reſentment ;——and to hear the de- 


tection of what he had done diſcovered 


to him by the injured perſon, in ſuch a 


manner, as if herſelf, not he, had been the 


criminal, ſo hurried his thoughts, be- 
tween remorſe, aſtoniſhment, and ſhame, 
as left him not the power of making the 
leaſt reply to what ſhe ſaid :—— He walk- 
ed ſeveral turns about the room with a 
diſurdered motion, endeavouring to reco- 
ver a preſence of mind, which ſeemed ſo 
nec: flary on this occaſion, but in vain ; 
at laſt throwing himſelf into an eaſy chair, 
juſt oppoſite to that in which his wife was 
itting, ** Good God! cricd he, am I a- 
wake! 
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wake Can it be poſſible there is ſuch 2 
woman in the world!“ 

Ihe ſweet-tempered Amaſina could not 
ſee him in theſe agitations without con- 
cern, which made her almoſt repent her 
having occafioned them :—She ran haſli- 
ly to him, and, throwing her arms about 
his neck, My dear, dear Palamon, ſaid 
the, let it not trouble you that l am in 


poſſeſſion of a ſecret which I neither 


ſought after, nor, when in a manner for · 
ced upon me, ever divulged to any perſon 
in the world. Conſider me as I am. 
your wife, —part of your yourſclf, and 
you will then be aſſured you can be guil- 
ty.of no errors, which I ſhall not readily 
excuſe, and carefully conceal. —Judge of 
my finceriyy, continued ſhe, renewing 


her embraces, by my behaviour, which 
you are ſenſible has not in the leaſt 


been changed by my — of this 
affair.“ 

O. Amaſina! cried he, * her 
tenderly to his boſom, 1 am, indeed, ſen- 
fible how little I have dcſerved ſuch 
proofs of your amazing goodneſs ; my 
ſoul overflows with gratitude and love: 
yet, how can I atone for my paſt crime?” 
—* By mentioning it no more, — 
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ted ſhe, and to let me ſhare in that heart 
my want of charms denies me the hope 
of filling wholly.” 

To theſe endearing words he anſwered 
only in broken ſentences, but tuch as 
more teſtified what ſhe wiſhed to fd in 
him towards her, thin the moſt eloquent 
ſpeeches could have done. She was now 
convinced that the victory ſhe had g21n- 
ed over him was perfect and fincere, and 
would have known a tranſport without 
alloy, but for the tender pain it gave her 
to find ſo much difficulty in perſuading 
him to forgive himſelf. 

As he was delirous ſhe ſhould have no- 
thing, for the future, to apprehend from 
Belinda, he immediately wrote a letter to 
that lady; wherein he acquainted her, 
+ that, ſeuſible of the injury he had done 
the beſt of wives and women, be was de- 
termined to purſue no pleaſures in which 
ſhe did not participate. He repreſented 
to her the ſhame and folly of carrying on 
an intrigue of the nature their's had been, 
in the moſt pathetic terms; and adviſed 
her to think of living ſo as to gain her 
that reputation in the world, which he 
Was obliged to confeſs, he had contributed 
to make her loſe; aſſured her, that the re- 
ſolution 


1 


folution he had now made of ſeeing her 
no more, was not to be ſhaken by any ar- 
guments in her power to make ule of; 
therefore, begged ſhe would endeavour to 
follow his example, and forget all that had 
paſſed between them. 

Though he deſired no anſwer, he re- 
ceived one, filled with the moſt virulent 
reproaches on himſelf, and mingled with 


many contemptuous reflections on his 


wife. The firſt he was unmoved at; but 
the other totally deſtroyed, all the remains 
of regard and conſideration he had for 
her. He tore the letter into a thouſand 
pieces, and, to ſhew this injurious lady 
the contempt and reſentment with which 
he had treated what ſhe ſaid, gathered up 
the ſcattered fragments, and ſent them 
back to her under a fealed cover, but 
without writing à word. 


Thus ended his amour with Belinda; 


but the happy Amaſina enjoyed the re- 
compence of her virtue in the continued 
tenderneſs of a huſband, who never could 
have loved her half ſo well, had he not 


loved elſewhere, becauſe be never could 


have had au opportunity of being ſo well 


acquainted with thoſe virtues in her, which 


were the ground of his affections. 
| The 
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The compaſſion ſhe had ſhewn for the 
child of Belinda; was not a tem 
ſtart of goodneſs ; ſhe perſiſted in the moſt 
tender care of him, had him educated in 
the ſame manner with her own, and, to 
alleviate the misfortune of his birth, en- 
gaged Palamon to ſet apart a conſide- 
rable ſum of money, in order to put 


him into a genteel and profitable buſt- 
neſs. 
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The Knighthood of Sir Loix, 


S once returning from the chace, 
The ſecond Charles, the merry 
king, ; 
The glories of whoſe ſacred race 
The muſe ſhall ever love to ling ; 


Now wearied with the ſport he lov'd, 
And faint with toil, and faint with heat, 


Dejected look'd, and flowly mov'd, 


And long'd to reſt, and long'd to eat. 


Sudden before his wand'rin g eyes 
A banquet unexpected ſtood; 
The 
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The monarch gaz'd with glad ſurprise, 
And *gan to taſte the welcome food. 


Proud of his lov'd, his royal gueſt, 
The noble hoſt a galiant lord, 

With various daiuties grac'd the feaſt, 
And gay profuſion crown'd the board, 


But high above the reſt appear'd 
Ihe hungry Briton's old relief, 
Its mighty bulk exalting rear'd 
The yet unhonour'd loin of beef. 


With raviſh'd eye the king beheld, 
Fat as he ne'er had eat before; 

Too ſoon the rage of hunger quell'd, 
And griev'd that he could eat no more, 


But ſoon with mighty ſpirits gay, 

Such as alone from beef could ſpring, 
The mighty pleaſure to repay, 
Aloud proclaim'd the enraptur'd king; 


Be thou for ever lov'd, and great, 
As my delight, be thy juſt fame; 
Thy praiſes ev'ry tongue repeat, 
And Six eternal grace thy name. 


He ſaid, and drew the royal. ſword: 
Th' applauding croud uprote around, 
8 


ocean as a kind of muſical miracle: 
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Sin Lom with acclamations roar'd 
And diſtant echoes catch the ſound. 


— +++} $-—+ 
Tas FATAL INDIFFERENCE ; | 


Or, The intereſting Hiſtory of Mrs MaTiLDa 
MarkHAM. Printed from her own Ma- 
nuſcript. 


Was the only daughter of a Gentle- 
man, who held an employment under 
the Government, that amounted to 50ol. 
2 year; yet though this employment was 
his principal dependance, and though he 
was always under a neceſlity of appearing 
rather elegantly in the world, ſtill no care 
was omitted to give his favourite Matilda 
a finiſhed education. I was therefore in- 
ſtructed at an early period in French and 
Italian, was taught all the faſhionable nee» 
dle works that keep a young woman regu- 


| larly employed, without anſwering any 


one purpoſe of real utility, and made ſuch 


1] « miſtreſs of the harpſichord before I at- 


tained my fourteenth year, that I was 
conſidered by the Con noiſſeurs on this in- 
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Add to all theſe accompliſhments, that I 
ſung with ſome voice and much taſte, 
danced with remarkable grace, and poſ- 
ſeſſed a perſon which was the inceflant 
object of general adulation. 

In giving this picture of myſelf I ſhall 
not be ſuſpected of vanity, becauſe at the 
very pericd I am ſpeaking of, I was much 
more intitled to pity than to praiſe ; my 
education had been elegant, but no way 
uſeful, and it rather ſerved to encreaſe my 
pride, than to enlarge my underſtanding 


humble, and obliging, it rendered me ſul. 
len, froward, and capricious, and there» 
fore inſtead of modeſily endeavouring to 
obtain the eſteem of thoſe with whom [I 
converſed, I laid an inſolent claim to their 
admiration.——- My poor father, who i- 
magined the world beheld me with the 
eyes of his own partiality, rather encou- 
raged, than diſcountenanced the extraor- 
dinary value which 1 ſet upon my owa 
accompliſhments, and neglected the culti- 
vation of my mind, though he hourly ſa- 
crificed to my vanity—He fancied that 


the knowledge of a language or two, 
would neceſſarily give me good ſenſe, and 
believed the tura of my diſpoſition muſt 


be 


inſtead of teaching me to be chearful, 
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be right, becauſe I ſung prettily, and 
made a figure at my harpſichord.— Alas! 
how ſeverely has experience convinced 
me that a fingle ſcruple of diſcretion out- 
weighs all the benefits to be reaped from 
the French or the Italian; and how hear- 


tily do I wiſh that the hours which have 


been fo prodigally laviſhed ia the attain - 
ment of mere embelliſhments, had been 
wiſely employed in the leis faſhionable 
ſtudies of regulating a family. 

Wilkes, however, will not, to uſe the 
forcible language of a modern writer, 
Roll back the flood of never ebbing 
time,” and therefore from uſeleſs exclama- 


tion I ſhall proceed with the fimple narra- 


tion of facts. — Notwithſtanding my bound- 
leſs vanity, and notwithſtanding the well 
known flenderneſs of my father's circum - 
ances, I had ſeveral advantageous match» 
es propoſed to me before I reached my eigh · 
teenth year: but theſe were in general 
diſregarded, both becauſe no impreſſion 
had been made upon my heart, and be- 
cauſe I fancied my wonderful merits 
would at any time procure me a huſband. 
with an affluent fortune: At length Mr. 
Markham, who had acquired a prodigious 
property as a Commiſſary during the late 
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war, making overtures, my father thonght 
tit prudent to content, and as | had o ob- 
* to Mr. Mirkham's perſon or man- 

er, we were married in a few weeks, 
and I found myſelf miſtreſs of a magnifi · 


cent houſe in the neighbourhood of Groſ- 
venor-ſquare., 


Being thus happily ſettled, and indul- 
ged in every wiſh of my heart by Mr. 


Markham, my pride ſoon broke out into 
the moſt exceſſive extravagance, and [ 
grew wholly indifferent to every enjoy- 
ment but my rage for admiration.—ln 
vain my huſband exerted every argument 
of tenderneſs, and every act of generolity, 
to ſhew me the folly, nay the danger of 
my purſuit. His remonſtrances I con- 
ſtrued into inſolence, and imagined he was 
ſufficiently happy in the poſſeſſion of ſo in- 


valuable a treaſure as myſelf, without put- 
ting a diſagreeable reſtraint upon my in- 


clinations.——The truth was, he had mar- 
ried me from a principle of affection, and 
] had given him my hand entirely from 
motives of vanity. He expected to 
have his paſſton returned with tranſport, 
and 1 looked for a continual round of 
glitter and diſſipation.— He pined to have 
me more at home, and I ſickened tor eve - 
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ry faſhionable amuſement.— The conſe- 
quence at laſt was, that he became gloomy 
in proportion as I grew indifferent, and 
this gloomineſs appearing, in my concep- 
tion of things, very ungrateful, 1 deter- 
mined to puniſh it as much as poſſible, by 
engaving myſelf abroad in an endleſs 
round of pleaſure, and by making little 
more than a ſleeping place of his houſe. 
In this manner matters continued al- 
moſt two years, during which time we 
had two children; but the maternal du- 
ties were much too vulgar for a woman of 
my ſuperior accompliſhments, therefore 1 
did not honour home the more with my 
preſence on account of this increaſe in my 
family, Notwithſtanding my continu- 
al engagements abroad, however, I was 
about this time informed of a circumſtance 
which extremely mortiſied my vanity 
and this was, that Mr. Markbam 
and my woman, who was a very likely 
girl, had frequent meetings at a milliner's, 
in one of the bye-ſtreets of our neighbour- 
hood.— Though 1 never felt any tender- 
neſs for Mr. Markham, this intelligence 
gave my pride a very ſenſible mortifica- 
tion: However indifferent I might be a- 
bout him, there was no ſupporting the i- 
F 2 dea 
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dea of his infidelity to me; I could bear 


to ſee him miſcrable by my negligence, 


but it was intolerable to think of his be- 
ing attached to any body elſe—it was 2 
treaſon againſt the majeſty of my merit, 
and 1 determined in a fatal hour to be 
an. ply revenged on the criminal. 0 
ye daughters of reputation, beware of ex- 
erting a falle reſentment, even where the 
perficy of your huſbands may be evident. 
— Let not his errors lead you into actual 
crimes, nor madly make a ſacrifice of your 
own happineis, and your own character; 
through a ridiculous notion of retaliating 
your wrongs—you can ſuffer no diſtreſs 
that will equal a fall into infamy. The 
affliction of the innocent is an Ely ſium 
compared to the anguiſh of the guilty, 
and the ſtroke of calamity is always keen 
in proportion to the conſciauſneſs of ha- 
ving deſerved it. Had I prudently conſi - 
dered this, while the conſideration could 
have been uſeful, my bloom of life would 
not now be chilled by the blaſts of ſhame, 
ner had the ſtorm of repro»ch rooted up 
all the flattering proſpect of my future fe- 
licity—the ſunſhine of tranquillity would 
have ſmiled upon my mornivg, and my 
evening would have been whoily unim- 
bitte 16d 
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bittered with tcars.—But, alz<! I muſt re- 
ſent where I ought to reconcile; ani ins 
ſtead of recovering my huſband's aff-ction, 
I muſt excite his deteſtation. It is unne- 
ceſſary to explain myſelf farther. * Is 
needleſs to tell you, that there are men e- 
nough to flatter à woman who has youth 
and a paſſable perſon. This vas unhap- 
pily my caſe, and in the raſh, the wret- 
ched moment of my indignation at Mr, 
Markham's infidelity, ſome Dæmon rea- 
dered a profefled adinirer of mine fo very 
importunate, that | liſtened to him from 
motives of revenge, and yielding to his 
ſolicitations on purpoſe to puniſh my huſ- 
band, was utterly undone. 

The inconliderate, the unpardonable 
ſep | had taken was not long concealed, 
nor did it ever ſtrike me, till it was pu- 
bliſhed, that without making my infamy 
univerſally known, I could eujoy no tri- 
umph over poor Mr. Markham. It was 
however no ſooner known, which was in 
a few days, through the vanity of my pa- 
ramour, than 1 was overwhelmed not on- 
ly with diſzrace, but with remorſe—and 


diſcovered that my reſentment againſt my 


unfortunate huſband was as unjuſtly 


founded, as the fatal incifference which 


F 2 originally 


© 3 


originally gave birth to my crime.— Mr. 
Markham, indeed, had frequent meetings 
with my woman at the milliner's I have 
mentioned; but theſe meetings were per- 
fectly innocent, nay they were perfectly 
laudable; the round of amuſements in 
which I was conſtantly engaged, and the 
avidity with which 1 liſtened to every 
coxcomb that offered up incenſe at the 


{brine of my vanity. had for a long time: 


filled him with doubts of my honour, and 
he naturally enough imagined, that ſhe, 
who diſdained to preſerve the appearance 
of reputation, would entertain but little 
regard for the reality— Actuated by a be- 
liet of this nature, and ſuppoſiag that my 
woman muſt neceſſarily be my confidant, 
in caſe of any illicit correſpondence, he 
hal frequent appointments with her at 
the Milliner's, not chuſing, for fear of ſuſ - 
picion, to converſe with her privately in 
his own houſe.— Thus the very meaſures 
he took to ſave me from ruin became ma- 
terial cauſes of my deſtruction; and thus 
by the prepoſterous pride of a wretch, 


who was wholly unworthy of him, the 


happineſs of his family was eternally blaſ- 
ted, while he earneſtly laboured for its re- 
ſtoration. 


Had 
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Had the unhappy conſequences howe- 
ver terminated here, | think ut would have 
been poſſible for a life of penitence to give 
me ſome diſtant idea of comfort, and the 
diſgrace to which I am juſily caſt out, 
might be conſidered as a kind of expia- 
tion for my crime—dut, alas! the guilt 
of infidelity was to be attended with 
blood, and Mr. Markham was not only 
to be ruined in his peace, but my father ! 
— Oh, Sir, the recolleQion, the bare re- 
collection of the miſeries which my infa- 
my has produced, almoſt drives me into 
madneſs; and I am aſtoniſhed that the 
laws do not cut off ſuch monſters as my- 
ſelf from the face of ſociety.— Mighty 
God, look down upon me with an eye of 
compaſhon—theſe tears are not the tears 
of diſappointed pride; nor are theſe treſ- 
ſes now torn from my miſerable head, 
becauſe my vanity is no longer to be in- 
dulged.— No, the anguiſh of my ſoul is 
now the genuine reſult of contritioa ; 
and I will hope for pardon in the future 
world, though I neither can look for 
tranquillity or foregiveneſs in this :—dut 
to go on. 


I The inſtant that my perfidy reached 


Mr Markbam's ears he flew to me, (| was 
F 4 then 
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then in my dreſſing- room) and in a tone 
of the utmoſt deſpair exclaimed, © O Ma- 
tilda! What have I done to deſerve this? 
— Was it not enough to deſtroy my re- 
poſe, without murdering my reputation ; 
or if you had no regard for my honour, 
. why were you loſt to all pity for your 
helpleſs innocents ? they have never of- 
tended, though l may unhappily have diſ- 
pleaſed, and they were intitled to ſome lit- 


tle compaſſion, though no pity whatſoe- 


ver might be due to me :—but, Madam, 
continued he, raifing his voice into a fierce- 
neſs that petrified me, though you have 
made me wretched, you ſhall not make 
me contemptible—this moment you muſt 
quit my houte, nor ſhall you enter my ha- 
bitation more—the unhappy httle ones 
will be carefully attended to, but they 
ſhall be taught to forget every trace of a 
mother who has covered them with infa- 
my, and planted daggers in the boſom of 
their unfortunate father.” —Saying this 
he hurried out, while I fainted in the 
arms of my woman, and remained ſo 
wholly 'ſenſeleſs for ſeveral hours, that 
my recovery was entirely deſpaired of. 
On recovering the uſe of my ſenſes, O 
what a misfortune is the power of recol- 
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lection to the wretched ! I was removed in 
obedience to Mr. Markham's poſitive or- 
der. to my father's. -Here inſtead of re- 
ceiving conſolation I was to look for the 
keeneſt of all reproach ; but contrary to 
my expectations, the voice that hailed me 
was the voice of pity, and the venerable 
author of my being was almoſt in the a- 
gonies of death, as they led me trembling 
to his apartment. — He had been for a long 
time confined by the gout, and this un- 
looked-for calamity throwing it inſtantly 
into his ſtomach beyond the power of me- 
dicine, he lay patiently waiting for the 
moment of diſſolution.— On my entrance 
he was raiſed up in his bed, where he held 
forth his trembling hands, and with ſome 
difficulty articulated, © O Matilda, for- 
give your dying father—it was my miſta- 
ken manner of education that has ruined 
my unhappy child !“ He could utter no 


 more—his pangs came on him too 


faſt, and he expired before they could 
convey me from the dreadful ſcene to a- 


nother room.—Here I was ſcizcd with a 


violent fever, and lay delirious ſeveral 
days. When the violence of wy diforder 
was ſomewhat abated—l enquired— l ven- 
tured to enquire, after Mr. Markham and 

of my 


„ 
my poor children the accounts I received 
were flattering, and greatly forwarded 
my recovery—but my health was no 
ſooner re-eſtabliſhed, than 1 found theſe 
accounts to be entirely the pious frauds 
of friendſhip. and calculated only to ha- 
ſtlen my amendment.— he truth was, 
Mr. Markham had been obliged to fly for 
killing the wretched partner of my guilt, 
in a duel, and he took the two'children with 
him—where he had taken refuge nobody 
could tell me, nor have l to this hour diſ- 
covered the place of his retreat. —His 
houle, his eſtates, bis property in the funds, 
were all converted into money; and once 
a year I receive a cover containing a note 
for two hundred pounds, —it comes from 
his appointment i am well convinced, but 
there is no poſſibility of tracing bim, 

though it is now ſeven years ſince he juſt- 
ly ſpurned me from his protection 
O that he knew the anguiſh of my heart, 
or heard that my time is wholly paſſed in 
ſolitude and tœars.—0 that he would bleſs 
me with one look at my poor childi en. 
*Tis true their mother is a ſcandal to 
them, and the mention of her name 


mult tinge their young checks with an 


inſtant glow of indiguation—but my ſweet 
babes 
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babes—my lovely little ones, though your 
mother is an outcaſt—though ſhe is a 
wretch, ſhe feels for you with the keen- 
eſt ſenſibility, and would facrifice her life 
with joy to be convinced that you are in 
health and ſecurity, —ſhe muſt not dare 
to indulge the nope of ever ſecing your 
highly injured father—that happineſs ſhe 
has eternally forfeited could ſhe, how- 
ever, claſp you for a moment, a fingle mo- 


ment to her agonizing boſom, ſhe would, 
—0 Mr. Markham, if this paper ſhould 


happily fall into your hands, beſtow one 


charitable thought upon a creature now 
humbled in the duſt, and bleeding with 
the deepeſt contrition for her crime 
as 2a wife ſhe does not preſume to menti- 
oh herſelf—nor means to addreſs your 
tenderneſs, but to implore your humani- 
ty—have pity on her, therefore, dear 


Sir—only ſay that you are well yourſelf, 


and that your children are in ſafety, and 
if the prayers of ſuch a monſter to the 
throne of Mercy can be any way eflica» 
cious, the little remnant of. her unfor - 
tunate life ſhall be employed in ſuppli- 
cating that happineſs for you and yours 
both here and hereafter, which ſhe can 


never enjoy in this world, and which 
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without your forgiveneſs ſhe may poſſibly | 1 
forteit in the next. 


MaTilLDa MARKHAM. 
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AND 


A FRAGMENT. 


N the banks of that cryſtaline ſtream 
Where Thames, oft, his current 
delays; 

And charms, more than poets can dream 
In his Richmond's bright villa ſurveys; 


Fair Ella! of all the gay throng 
The faireſt that nature had ſeen, 
Now, drew ev'ry village along, 
From the day the firſt danc'd on the 
green. | 


Ah! boaſt not of beauty's fond pow'r, 
For ſhort is the 9 ye tair 


Not 


1 
Not fleeter the bloom of each ffow'r; 
And hope is but gilded deipair. 


His affection each ſwain, now, behold 
By riches endeavours to prove! 
But Ella ſtills crics what is gold, 
Or wealth, when co:par'd to his love? 


Yes! Allen, together, we'll wield 
Our ſickles in ſummer's bright day; 
Together we'll leaze o'er the field, 
And ſmile all our labours away. 


In winter Vil winnow the wheat 
As it falls from thy flail on the ground: 
That flail will be muſic as ſweat, 
When thy voice in the labour is 
drown'd. 


How oft would he ſpeak of his bliſs ! 
How oft would he call her bis maid ! 
And Allen would ſeal with a kiſs 
Ev*ry promiſe and vow that he made. 


But! hark! o'er the graſs- level land, 
he village bells ſound on the plain; 

Falte Allen tis morn gave his hand, 
And £1/q's fond tears are in vain. 


Sad 
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Sad Ella, too ſoon, heard the tale! 
Too ſoon the ſad cauſe ſhe was told 

That his was a nymph of the vale: 


That he broke his fond — for 


gold. 


As ſhe walk' d by the margin ſo green, 
Which befringes the ſweet river's ſide, 

How oft”, was ſhe languiſhing ſeen! 

How oft', would ſhe gaze on the tide ! 


By the clear river, then, as ſhe ſat, 
Which reflected herſelf and the mead ; 
Awhile ! ſhe bewept her ſad fate, 


And the green turf, ſtill, piliow'd ber 


head! 


There, there! is it Ella, I ſee? 

J is Ella, the loſt, undone maid ! 
Ah! no, *tis ſome Ella, like me, 

Some hapleis young virgin betray'd! 


Like me! ſhe has ſorrow'd and wept; 
Like me! ſhe has, fondly, believ'd; 

Lik me! her true promuſe the kept, 

And, like me, too, is juitly deceiv'd. 


I come, dear companion in grief! 


Gay ſcenes and fond pleatures, adieu! 
— 
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I come! and we'll gather relief | 
From boſoms ſo chaſte and ſo true ! 


like you, I have mourn'd the long night: 
And wept out the day, in deſpair ! 
Like you, I have baniſh'd delight, 
And boſom'd a friend in my care. 


Ye meadows, ſo lovely, farewel, 
Your velvet, ſtill, 4/len ſh ill tread! 
All deaf to the ſound of that knell 
| Which tolls for his Ella when dead. 


Your wiſh will, too fure! be obey'd ; 
r Nor, Allen her loſs ſhall bemoan! 
Soon, ſoon ! ſhall poor Ela be laid 
Where her heart ſhall be cold as your 
OWN. 


Then, twin'd in the arms of that fair, 
W hoſc wealth has been Ella's 11d fate, 
As, together, ye draw the free air, 
Aud a thouſand dear pleaſures relate: 


If chance, o'er my turf, as you tread, 
Ye dare to affect a fond ſigh! 
The primroſc wil thrink her pale head, 
And the violet languiſh and die. 


I 8 Ah! 
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Ah! weep not, fond maid ! *tis in vain; Þ} | 
Like the tears which you lend to the 
ſtream ; ) 
Tears are loſt in that watery plain; 
And your ſighs are till loſt upon him. 


Scarce echo had gather'd the ſound, 
But ſhe plung'd from her graſs ſpring» | 
ing bed: 
The liquid ſtream parts to the ground, 
And the mirror clos'd over her head. 


The ſwains of the village at eve, 

Oft meet at the dark · ſpreading yew; 
There wonder how man could deceive 
A boſom ſo chafte, and ſo true. 


With garlands, of every flow'r, 
(Which Ella tierſclf ſhould have made) 
They raiſe up a ſhort-living bow'r ; 
And, fighing, cry, Peace to her 
ſhade !”? | 


Then, hand-lock'd-in-hand, as they move 
The green platting hillock around, 
They talk of poor Ella, aud love, 
Aud ficlhen, with tears, che fair 
ground, 
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Nay, wiſh they had never been born, 
Or liv'd the ſad moment to view, 
When her Allen could thus be foreſworn, 
And his Ella could ſtill be ſo true. 
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E MNON took it into his head 
to reſolve upon the very impor- 
tant preject of becoming perfectly wile ; 
not a few men but have been at ſon: ſea- 
ſons of life infected with the like weak- 
neſs. Said Memnon to himſelf, in order 
to become entirely wiſe, and conſequeat- 
ly entirely happy, it is firſt neceflary to 
gain a compleat conquelt over the paſſi- 
ons, and I have been told that nothing is 
more caſy. 
In the firſt place, 1 am determined ne- 
ver to be infected with the love of wo- 
men ; 


1 

men; when I behold a perfect beauty I 
will ſay to myſelf, thoſe cheeks will one 
day or other become wrinkled, and their 
dimples be ſmothered in the ruins of 
time; thoſe fine eyes, deprived of their 
luſtre, will then be bleared and hollow; 
that well-turned neck will be ſhriveled, 
thoſe 1ifing breaſts will decay and fall, and 
thoſe flowing ringlets will drop away. 
I have nothing to do but to prefent this 
proſpet to my imagination as it really 
will be, and to ſhut out from my 
thoughts the idea of what it is, and 
then aſſuredly the fineſt head will not 
turn mine. 


In the ſecond place, I reſolve to be al- 
ways ſober, I will not ſuffer myſelf to par- 


take of luxurious repaſts, or delicious 
wines, and the allurements of ſociety. | 
have only to repreſent to myſelf the con- 
ſequences of intemperance, an aching head, 
an overcharged ſtomach ; the loſs of rea- 
ſon, health and time; therefore I will on- 
ly cat when hunger calls;. my health will 
not be interrupted, my ideas will be al- 
ways clear and enlightened All this 


is ſo eaſy, and at the ſame time ſo faluta- 


Ty, that no kind of merit can be claimed 
by an adherence to it. 
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Concluſively, faid Memnon, it is neceſ- 
ſary to think a little of my fortune; my 
deſires are moderate, my money is ſecure- 
ly placed in the hands of the receiver-ge- 
neral of the finances of Ninive. | have 
ſufficient td live in a ſtate of indepen- 
dence; which is the moſt ſolid of all ſa- 
tisfactions. I ſhall not be reduced to the 
irkſome neceſſity of paying my court to 
the great. I ſhall not envy any one, and 
no one will envy me: there is no uiſſicul- 
ty in all this. 

have friends, continued he; I ſhall 
certainly preſerve them, becauſe they will 
have nothing to diſpute with me; there- 
fore 1 ſhall have no reaſon to be out of 
humour with them, nor they with me 
All theſe things then are fairly 


After having calmly laid dowa this ra- 
tional plan of wiſdom in his chamber, 
Memnon placed himſelf careleſsly at the 
window. He obſerved two women walk- 
ing under the plantain trees before his 
houſe. The one was old and appeared 
unconcerned; the other was young, hand- 


ſome, and ſeemed greatly opprefled. She 


lighed, then wept, and her tears only ad- 
ded to her gracess The wiſe man was 
touched, 
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touched, not in the leaſt at the beauty of 
the fir mourner, (he was incapable of a 
weakneſs of that nature) but at the aſſlic- 
tion in which ſhe was plunged, He de- 
ſcended. and accoſted the y..ung Ninivi- 
enne with a deſign to conſole her with 
fome ſage precepts. The diſtreſſed fair 


one, with an air quite natural and af- } 


fecting, recounted the injuries the had 
received from an uncle who had never 
exiſted, and with what artifice he had 
found means to deprive her of an eſtate 
ſhe never poſſeſſed, and above all things 
expreſſed her apprehen ſions leſt he 
thould offer violence to hei perſon. © You 
appear to me,” ſaid ſhe, a perſon of 
ſuch diſcretion, that if you will have the 
condeſcention to go with me to my apart» 
ment, and give yourſelf the trouble to 


examine into the nature of my diſt: efles, 


I am well aflured that it will be in your 
power to extricate me from the diſſicul- 
ties I labour under. Memnon did not he- 
ſitate at the propoſal, but agreed to follow 
her, to cxamine cautiouſly into the ſtate 
of hei affairs, and to aſſiſt her with pru- 
dent couunlel. | | 

The afflicted lady uſhered him iato an 
elegant apartment, and entreated him in 


polite 
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polite terms to repoſe himſelf upon a large 


ſopha. They placed themſelves croſs leg- 
ged oppoſite to each other. The fair one 
mingled tears and words with downcaſt 
eyes, which ſhe never raiſed without en- 
countering the attentive glances of the 
wiſe Memnon. Her diſcourſe was extreme- 


ly affecting, and the more fo each time 


ſhe looked upon him. Memnon took her 
affairs extremely to heart, and perceived 
in himſelf from moment to moment, an 
encreaſing inchnation to ſerve a perſon at 
once ſo worthy and ſo unhappy. They 
had approached inſenſibly towards each 
other in the heat of converſation; their 
legs were no longer crofſed; Memnon 
counſelled her ſo cloſely, and gave his 
advice in a manner fo tender, that neither 
the one nor the other could ſpeak longer 
of buſineſs. I ffairs were in this ſituation 
when the uncle arrived. Greſs then 
their confuſion. He was compleatly arm- 
ed; his firſt words declared his reſoluti- 
on to make a ſacrifice of the wiſe Mem- 
non and his niece; the laſt that eſcaped 
him, figvified that it was peſlible to ob- 
tain a pardon for a conliderable ſum of 
money, Memnon was reduced to give 

all 
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all he had about him, and thought him- 
ſelf happy to get ſo well off. 

Men:non, confounded and diſmayed, 
returned home, where he found a card to 
invite him to dinner with ſome intimate 
friends. If I ſtay at home and alone,“ 
ſaid he, my ſpirits will be depreſled with 
my unfortunate adventure; | thall not 
eat, and probably fall into a fit of ſick- 
neſs; it is therefore much better to go a- 


mong my friends and make a frugal re- 


paſt. Ihe agreeableneſs of their ſociety 
will baniſh the remembrance of the folly 
I have committed this morning.” 


He went to the place appointed, the 


compary obſerved he was melancho- 
ly, and prevailed upon him to drink to 
chear his ſpirits: a little wine uſed mo- 
derately is refreſhing to the mind and bo- 
dy. 1hus thought the wiſe Memnon, 
and thus reflected he till he became 
drunk. Dinner over, play was propoſed: 
well rcgulated play among friends is an 
innocent method of paſſiug time. They 
played, Memnon loſt all his purſe contain» 
ed, and four times the ſum upon his word. 
A diſpute aroſc about the game, the par- 
ties grew hot, and one of his friends 
threw a fool at the head of the wile 


— 


Memnon, 
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debt to his intimate friends. News was 


1 
Memnon, and ſtruck out one of his eyes. 
He returned home drunk, moneyleſs, and, 
what was more—had left an eye behind 
him. When he had flept himſelf ſober, 
and got clear of the fumes of the wine, 
he diſpatched his valet to the receiver- 
general of the finances of Ninive to bring 
him a ſum of money to diſcharge the 


brought him that the receiver-general had 
that morning made a. fraudulent bank- 
ruptcy to the ruin of a hundred families. 
Memnon, in a fit of diſtraction, with a 
plaiſter on his eye, and a memorial in his 


hand, poſted to court, to demand juſtice 


of the king againſt the bankrupt. Here 
he cloſely attended a favourite moment 
to throw himſelf at the feet of the mo- 
narch, who no ſooner appeared than his 
ſupplicant humbling himſelf to the earth 
held out his memorial. His gracious ma- 
jeſty received it very favourably, and de- 
hvered it to one of the chief Lords in 
waiting to give him an account of it. The 
Lord drew Memnon aſide, and, with an 
air of haughtineſs, ſmiling contemptuouſly, 
faid to him: you are ſure a molt ridi- 


culous and familiar fool to addreſs your- 
ſelf to the king rather than to me; aud yet 


more 
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more ſo to demand juſtice againſt an ho- 
neſt bankrupt whom I honour with my 
protection, and who is the nephew of my 
miſtreis's waiting woman: diſcontinue 
this buſineſs, my friend, if you have any 
regard for your ſafety or the eye that re- 
mains in your head.“ 


Thus Memnon, who, in the morning, 


bad renounced all commerce with the fair 
ſex, the exceſſes of the table, of gaming, 
quarrelliog, and above all things, the court; 
had before night been jilted and robbed 
by a ſtrumpet, got drunk, gamed, and 
loſt his money; entered into a broil, had 
one of his eyes knocked Hut by his friend, 
was deprived of his fortune by a bank- 
ruptcy in the moment he thought it moſt 
ſecure, and had been at court, where he 
had ſuff-red contempt, deriſion, threats 
and diſappointment. 


]criilicd, aſtoniſhed, and overwhelmed . 


with grief, he returned homewards ; and, 
with a ſad heart, was about to enter his 
houſe, but found the doors ſflopt up by 
officers who were removing his effects. 
He retired and ſtood almoſt motionleſs 
under a plantain tree, from whence he 
perceived his diftrefſed damſel walking 


with her gentle uncle; both of them burſt 
ä into 
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into an immoderate fit of laugliter when 
they beheld the plaiſter upon his eye, and 
left him to his reflections. Night came on, 
Memnon threw himſelf upon ſome ſtraw 
under the walls of his houſe; he was 
ſeized with a fever; but nature wearied 
out, at laſt gave way to fleep, and a ce- 
leſtial ſpirit appeared to him in a dream. 
The form was ſurrounded with a re- 
ſplendent light. It had fix beautiful wings, 
but was without head or feet, and reſem- 
bled nothing. © What art thou?” ſaid 
Memnon. © Thy good genius,” anſwer- 
ed the other. *Reſtore me my eye then, 
my houſe, my fortune, my wiſdom,” re- 
turned Memnon, recounting to him in 
what manner he had loſt all thoſe in one 
day. © Theſe are miſchances that never 
happen in the region we inhabit,” ſaid the 
ſpirit. What ſort of a world do you 


inhabit then?“ ſaid the afflited man in 


the ſtraw. My country,” replied he, 
is five hundred millions of leagues from 
the ſun, in a light ſtar which you may 
diſcern ſouth-eaſt from hence.“ O! 


what, a ſine country it is!“ ſays Memnon. 


What, have you no impoſtors there who 


delude the innocent? no intimate friends 
who cheat ſolks of their money, and after- 
8 wards 
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wards knock their eyes out? no fraudu- 


lent bankrupts? no great men in power, 
who derive, threaten, and refuſe you 


juſtice?” * No,” ſaid the inhabitant of 


the ſtar, „nothing of all this. We are 


never deceived by women, becauſe we have 


none; we have no epicuriſm among us, 
becauſe we never eat; we have no bank- 
rupts, for we have neither gold nor ſilver; 
no one can knock another's eye out in a 
race without heads; no great individual 
can extTciſe injuſtice towards another a- 
. mong thoſe who are all equals.” © But 
then, my Lord,” ſaid Memnon, © without 
wife, and without dinner, how do you 
paſs your time?“ © In watching,” ſaid 
the Genii, over the other globes that are 
intruſted to us; therefore I now come to 


give you conſolation.” © Alas!” repli- 


ed Memnon, why did not you come 
then the night before laſt to prevent my 
running into ſo many follies ?*” „I was 
then cloſe to your elder brother, d'Aſan,“ 
ſaid the protector from the ſtar. Ile is 
in a more piteous plight than yourſclf. 
His gracious majeſty, the king of the lu- 
dies, at whoſe court he was, deprived him 
of both his eyes for a trifling indiſcretion; 
and he is now actually in a dungeon; his 
hands 


SS -m_, 10 ws 


m_ ww. ws +» A «%* a” ww ww ww a  -< Az w< _-P Vw HKt7 


= 


| hands and feet loaded with irons.” © To 


what purpoſe is it then to have a good 
genius in one's family,” ſaid Memnon, 
« if, of two brothers, the youngeſt is de- 
prived of one eye, and the other of both; 
the one is. upon ſtraw, and the other in a 
priſon ?” © Thy condition will be chan- 
ged.“ replied the ſpirit; © it is true you 
will be always without an eye; but, to 
make amends, you will be tolerably hap- 
Py, provided you do not attempt to re- 
new the chimerical project of becoming 
perfectly wiſe.” * Is it then poſſible to 
attain to that degree of perfection? cri- 
ed Memnon with a figh. © As im- 
poſſible,“ returned the other, as it 


is to be pertectly ingenious, pertectly 
ſtrong, perfectly — or — 
happy. * 
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6 TTEND, ye, fair, while I impart 
C Lhe ſecret how to pleaſe ; 
© The rudiments of beauty's art 
Are. ſhort, and only thefc : 
All flattery learn betimes to ſhun, 
Not once that Syren hear; 
* Know, Praiſe for virtues not your own, 
ls fatyre moſt ſevere. 
Flattery, the Lethe of the ſoul, 
* No ſcience leaves behind 
© Worſe than the fell Circean bowl, 
© It poiſons all the mind. 
»Iis- not in gold, bright ſparkling ſtone, 
Or brighter ſparkling eyes, 
be value of the fair is known, 
For thele the good deſpiſe. 


What 
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* What tho' the Spring's Elyfian glow 
© On either cheek were ſeen, 

Or whiter than the virgin ſnow 
© Your neck's pellucid ſkin : 

© Yet pride, or affectation, theſe 
* Will more than age deform, 

And envy, worſe than pale diſeaſe, 
* Shall wither every charm. | 

© True wit exiſts but with good nature, — 
* The parent of politeneſs ; 

Let that illuminate every feature, 
And lend the eye its brightneſs. 

« Virtue is grace and dignity, 

lis more than royal blood, 

© A gem the world's too poor to buy ;— 
Would you be fair ?—be good.” 


— 


Arecdate of the late King of Spain, and a young 
Gaſcoin Lady. 


HILIP V. the late king of Spain, 
being at Bourdeaux, and dining in 
public during his ſtay, people of all ſorts 
had an opportunity of ſeeing him. A- 
mong the reſt, there were ſeveral ladies 
of good quality, and with them a young 
— Gaſcoin 
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Gaſcoin lady, about eighteen years of 
age, who drew near the king's table. 
She was well grown, of a majeſtic, live- 
ly countenance, exceeding neatly dreſſed; 
and beſides all this, ſhe had ſomething 
charming in her air, which particularly 
diſtinguiſhed her from all others of her 
ſex that were about the young monarch. 
The king, without any ceremony, took 
a diſh of ſweet · meats and turned them 
into her apron. She received his ma- 


jeſty's preſent with ſurprizing modeſty ; 


but could npt forbear bluſhing, which 
increaſed her charms, and made her ad- 
mired by all the ſpectators. The young 


king ſmiled upon her, and ſigniſied, by the 


many tender glances with which he be- 
held her, the impre ſſions that ſhe had made 
upon his heart. 

As the fair one could not, without 
confuſion, bear her part in this ſcene, ſhe 


thought proper to withdraw. His ma- | 
jeſty loſing the fight of her, whiſpered to 


one of his pages, and bid him inform him- 
ſelt of the name and abode of this beau- 
ty. The repaſt being ended, the king 
retired into his cloſet, where he wrote a 
billet-doux, and gave it to his page to 
carry to the lady, who was ſo ſuddenly 

become 


L 


3 
become the object of his paſſion. The 
billet ran thus: 


Love reigns in the hearts of kings, as 
well as in thoſe of their ſubjects: be 


' knows no power ſuperior to his own, and 


the greateſt monarchs in the world glory 
in their ſubm ſſion to his empire. You 
may thi k it ſtrange, my dear, that Il am 
affected with the charms of your perſon. 
I beg of you one how's interview, where- 


in | may ſhew you the excels of my affec- 


tion, &c.“ | 

The king, ia giving this billet to the 
page, gave him, at the ſame time, a rich 
diamond, with orders to preſent it, in his. 
nanie, with the billet, to the young lidy. 


Ihe truſty page punctually executed his 


majeſty's commands. The fair Gaſcoin 
read the king's tender billet, and received 
his preſent. As ſhe was of a ſprightly 
genius, ſhe immediately ſent to his ma- 
jeſty the following letter: 


8 I R, 

J ;flure you, that if love reigns over 
the hearts of kings, as it docs over thoſe 
of the leaſt of cheir ſubjects; virtue, con- 
ſtancy, and fidelity, reign alſo among 
women of mean birth, as well as a- 
G 4 mong 
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mong queens. I return your majeſty my 
hearty thanks for the tender love that 
you have conceived of me, and yet more 
fcr the declaration that you have made, 
in the billet you have been pleaſed to give 
yourſelf the trouble of writing to me. 
Perhaps, great prince, if | had been de- 
ſcended from the blood of queens and ſo- 
vereign princeſſes, you would not have 
regarded me. Sir, as I have already en- 
caged my fidelity to a lover, to whom | 


have promiſed marriage, I beg your ma- 


z<ity to diſpenſe with this interview, 


which cannot but be fatal to my vir- 


tue. 

„ Nevertheleſs, Sir, I will keep your 
fine diamond, as a preeious token of the 
love which it has pleaſed fo great a mo- 
narch to honour me with, at a time when 
1 cannot anſwer him but with fighs and 
regrets.” 
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LD Care, with induſtry and art, 
At length ſo well had play'd his 
Part; 
He heap'd up ſuch an che ſtore, 
That Av'rice could not ſigh for more; 
Ten thouſand flocks his ſhepherd told, 
| His coffers overflow'd with gold; 
The land all round him was his own, 
With corn his crouded graneries groan, 
In ſhort, fo vaſt his charge aud gain, 
That to poſſeſs them was 5 pam3z 
With happiacſs oppreſs'd he hes, 
And much too prudent to be wiſe. ' 
Near him there ltv'd a beauteous maid, 
With all the charms of youth array'd; 
Good, amiable, fincere, and fre, 
Her name was Generoſity. 
W - _ 
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*'Twas her*s the largeis to beſtow 


On rich and poor, on friend ard foe. 
Her doors to all were open'd wide, 

The pilgrim there might ſafe abide: 

For th* hungry and the thirſty crew, 
The bread ſhe broke, the drink ſhe drew; 
There ſickneſs laid her aching head, 

And there diſtreſs could find a bed— 
Each hour with an all- bounteous hand, 
Diflvs'd ſhe bleiſings round the land: 
Her gifts aud glory laſted long, 

Ard numerous was th' accepting throng. 
At length pale Penury ſeiz'd the dame, 
And Fortune fled, and Ruin came; 

She found her riches at an end, 

And that ſhe had not made one friend— 
All curs'd ber for not giving more, 

Nor thought on what ſhe'd done before; 
She wept, ſhe rav'd, ſhe tore her hair, 
When lo! to comfort her came Care,. 
And cry*d, my dear, if you will join 
Your hand in nuptial bonds with mine, 


All will be well—you ſhall have ſtore, 
And l be plagutd with Wealth no nore.— 
Tho' I reſtrain your bounteous heart, 
You ſtill ſhall act the generous part.— 
The Bridal came—great was the feaſt, 
And good. the pudding and the prieſt; * f 
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The bride in nine moons brought him 
forth 

A little maid of matchleſs worth: 
Her face was mix'd of Care and Glee, 
They chriſten'd her O Economy,. 

And ſtiled her tair Diſcretion's Queen, 
' The miſtreſs of the golden mean. 
Now Generolity confin'd, 
Is perfect eaſy in her mind; 
She loves to give, yet hoon to ſpare,. 
Nor wiſhes to be tree from Care. 


A fingular Example of Magnanimity and Mo- 
deration in Kevenge. 


Liverdi, Generaliſſimo of the armies 

of Abbas the Great, King of Per- 
fia, and his prime miniſter, was as good a 
general, and as able a politician, as he was 
amiable in the capacity of a courticr. 
From the conſtant ſerenity of his counte- 
nance, it was judged that nothing could 
ruffle the calmneſs of his heart; and vir- 
tue diſplayed itſelf in him ſo gracefully 
and ſo naturally, that it was ſuppoſed- 
to be his natural temper. An extraor- 
| G 6 dinary. 


do 
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dinary incident ohliged the world to do 
him juſtice, and place him in tte rank he 
deſerved. | 
One day, as he was {hut up in his clo- 
ſer, beſtowing on affairs of Rate the hours 
which other men devote to flcep, a cou- 
rier, quite out of breath. came in and told 
him that av Armenian, followed by a 
poſle of friends, had, in the night, ſur- 
prized his palace at Amandabat, deſtroy- 
ed all the moſt valaable furniture in it, 
and would have carried off his wifc and 
children, doubtleis, to make flaves of 
them, had not the domeſtics, when the 
firſt fright was over, made head againſt 
him. The couri-r added, that a bloody 
f&:irmiſh enſued, in which the ſervants 
had the advantage at laſt; that the ar- 
menian's friends were all killed upon the 
ſpot, but that their leader was taken alive. 
<1 thank thee, Cffali, & cried Aliverdi, for 
affording me the means to revenge ſo cnor- 
mous an attempt.“ What! whilſt I make 
a ſacrifice of my days and repolc to the 
good of Perſia; while, turough my cares 
and toils, the meancit Perſian ſubject lives 

| ſecure 
The Prophet moſt revered by the Perſians next 

Mahomet. 
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ſecure from icjuſtice an violence, ſhall 
an audacious ftiranger come to injure me 
in what is moſt dear to me! Let lig be 
thrown into a dung: on, give him a quan- 
tity of wretched ford ſuflict-: t to pretirve 
hin: for the torments to Whic | dettine 
him.“ The courier withdrew, charged 
with theſe orders, to thoſt wno had the 
Armenian in cuſtody. 1 

But Aliverdi, growiog cool again, cri- 
ed out, * What is it, O God, that | have 
done? ls it thus I maintain the glory 
of lo many years? Shall one fingle mo- 
ment eclipſe all my virtue! That ſtran- 
ger has cruelly provoked me; but what 
unpclled him to it? No man commits 
evil merely for the pleaſure of doing it : 
there is always a motive which paſſion or 
prejudice preſents to us under the maſk 


tive of this Kind that blinded the Arme- 
nian to the dreadful conſequences of his 
attempt. Doubtleſs, | mult have injured 
the wretch.” 

He diſpatches immediately an expreſs 
to Am.ndabat, with an order, under his 
own haud, not to make the priſoner feel 
auy other hardſhip than the privation of 
liberty. Tranquil after this act of mode- 


ration, 


( 


ration, he applic! himſelf again to public 


buſi:.cfs till e ſhould have leiſure to ſift. 


this particular caſe to the bottom. From 


the firi inquiries he ordered to be made, 
be learned that one of his inferior officers 
had done very conſiderable damage to the 
Armenian, conſidering the mediocrity of 


his fortune; and that he himſelf had 
flighted the complaints brought againſt 


him. Eaſed by his diſcovery, he called 
for the Armenian, whoſe countenance ex- 
prefled more confuſion than terror, and. 
paſled this ſentence upon him : 

* Vindictive ſtranger, there were ſome 
grounds for thy reſentment; thou didſt 
thick 1 had juſtly incurred. thy hatred; 
1 forgive thee the injury thou haſt done 
me. But thou haſt carried thy venge- 
ance to exceſs; thou haſt attacked a man 
whom thou oughteſt to reſpect; nay, thou. 
haſt attempted to make thy vengeance 
fall upon innocent heads, aud therefore I 
ougiit to puniſh thee. Go then, reflect 
in folitude on the wretchedneſs of a man 
that gives tull ſwing to his paſſions. Thy 
puniſhment, which juſtice requires of me, 
will be ſufficiently tempered with my cle- 
mency, till thy repentance may permit me 
to ſhorten the term. 
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NIGHTINGALE 
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OW few, with patience, can endure 
The evils they themſelves procure! 
A Nightingale, with ſnares beſet, 
At laſt was taken in a net: 
When firit ſhe found her wings N 
She beat and flutter'd in the wind; 
Still thinking ſhe could fly away, 
Still noping to regain the ſpray : 
Bui ſinding there was no retreat, 
Her httle heart with anger beat: 
Nor did it aught abate her rage, 
To be tranſmitted to a cage; | 
The wire apartment, tho' commodious, 
To her appear'd exceſſive odious ; 
And tho? it turniſh'd drink and meat, 
She car'd not, for ſhe cou'd not eat. 
"I was not luppiying her with food, 
She lik'd to gather it from the wood; 
And 
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And water clear, her thirft to flake, | c 


She choſe to fip it from the lake: 

Ard when ſhe ſung herſclt to reſt, 

*[ was in what hedge ſhe lik'd the beſt. 

And thus, becauſe ſhe was not free, 

Hating the chain of {l:very, 

She rather added link to link; 

Juſt ſo men reach misfortune's brink. 

At length, revolving on her ſtate, 

She cries, I might have met worſe fate, 

Been ſciz'd by kites, or prowling cat, 

Or flifled ina ſchook boy's hat; 

Or been the firſt unlucky mark, 

Sure hit by ſome fantaſtic ſpark. 

Then conſcience told her want of care 

Bad made her fall into the ſnare ; 

hat men were free their nets to throw, 

And birds were tree to come or goz 

And all the evils the lamented 

By caution might have been prevented. 

So on her perch more pleas'd ſhe ſtood, 

And peck'd the kindly offer*d food; 

Reſolv'd with patience to endure 

Ns the had brought, but could not cure. 
THE 
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THE 


UNFORTUNATE DAUGHTER ; 


A 


MORAL TALE 


ADY Harriet Stanhope joined to 

the advantages of birth the proſpect 
of an ample fortune and the molt enga- 
ging accompliſhments. Her very look 
and geſture breathed a charm which even 
beauty cannot impart, a ſenſibility which 
is more frequently the ſource of pain than 
of pleaſure. Her heart was formed for 
love. She was in her cradle when the 
loſt a mother by whom ſhe was idolized. 
The Earl Stanhope, her father, educated 
her himſelf ; and though ſh: was dear to 
him as his life, he yet never ſpoke to her, 
but in the rigid tone of a maſter. Lady 
Harriet could never look at him without 
| trembling. To the ſeverity of his diſpo- 


| fition his Lordſhip added an intolerable 

pride, He thought that no man under 

the rank of Nobility would preſume to 
| addreſs 
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addreſs his daughter; and he never once 
conceived that Lady Harriet would feel 
the im preſſion of love till ſhe had received 
the auction of his authority; am zing 
pr paſſeſſion! as if the heart could ex- 
pand or contract itielf at the command of 
a parent. 

Mr. Bedford, a merchant of credit, and 
a Member of one of the Corniſh boroughs, 
frequently waited upon the Earl, His. 
fon occaſionally accompanied him; and it 
ws not long before Lady Harriet felt a 
diſappointment each time the youth did' 
not appear. She became thoughtful ; 
and, when ſhe ſpoke, it was to enquire a- 
bout young Belford, whole image for ſook 
her not even in fleep. As yet, however, 
ſhe was a ſtranger to the nature of her 

ſentiments. She only knew, that ſhe was 
happy in the preſence of Belford, and mi- 
ſerable in his ablence. Belford, agreeable 
in his perſon, poſſeſſed almoſt every men- 
tal endowment. But fortune had denied 
him the luſtre of high birth, and that of 
opulence; and theſe, in the eyes of Earl 
Stanhope, were eſſential diſadvantages. La- 
dy Harriet thought otherwiſe : love had 
_ whiſpered to her that Belford was the moſt 
amiable of men, The Earl had no con- 

ceptian 
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ception that a young Lady of Quality 
could be ſuſceptible of the leaſt e notion 
in favour of a man of inferior rank. — As 
it Nature had eſtabliſhed theſe chimerical 
» |} diſtinRtions, and as if all men poſſeſſed not 
f | an equal right to experience ſenſibility, 
and to excite it! 

Unhappily the ſouls of this young cou- 
ple were congenial. Though awed by 
the dignity of her ſituation, Belford yet 
loved Lady Harriet with a tenderueis un- 
bounded as her own. Hardly could he 
conceal his en.otion when he ſaw her; 
and when their eyes accidentally met, his 
whole frame ſeemed to be convulſed. La- 
dy Harriet ſoon perceived, that her feel - 
', | ings for Belford were of the moiſt tender 
r' love; and he, unable to ſuppreſs his paſ- 
s | fton, declared to her its violence. They 
i- | interchanged a thouſand vows of eternal 
le | conſtancy, while they yielded to an enthu- 
+ | fiaſm which no language can expreſs, 
d and which innocence alone can f-el. 
of But it is not in man to be ſatisfied with 
a pure affection. Our young couple ex- 
perienced this truth. Their deſires, as 
they became leſs delicate, became more 
bold and impetuous. Nature was too 
firong for reaſon ; fituation and circum- 
ſtances 


. 
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ſtances were favourable; and at length 
Lady Harriet, forgetting what ſhe owed 
to her family and to religion, reigned 
herſelt to the embraces of Mr. Belford. 

Puniſhment followed cloſely on her 
guilt. She became a ſtranger to repoſe, 
and every moment beheld her father rea- 
dy to ſacrifice her to his injured honour. 
Often did ſhe reſolve to cloſe her ſorrows + 
in death; but the powerful ſenſations of a 
mother, which ſhe already felt, and the 
thoughts of parting with Belford, to whom 
her ſituation was ill unknown, withbeld 
her hand. With what diftraQtion did ſhe 
at length inform him of her pregnancy! and 
with what horror did he receive the fatal 
intelligence! I will throw myſelf, faid 
Lady Harriet, at the feet of my father; 
be will pity my ſituation ; he will permit 
me to call thee buſband ; the innocent 
babe in the womb will make him hear its 
voice ; it will affect him; and in conſt 
deration of our child he will pardon | 
—_ ' 

Lady Harriet, however, was not po- 
ſeſſed of ſo much reſolution. She had 
not power to make ſuch a confeſhon to 
her tather. At the ſight of the Earl, and 
an tue Iccolleion of his pride, her fears 

| | Were 
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Jcient to ſatisfy his creditors. 


preſſed by neceſſity, they formed, the reſo- 


to his preſence, they were joined in mar- 


1 


were perpetually excited; and an acci- 
dent ſoon convinced her, that they were 
too well grounded. On the recital of a 
ſtory ſimilar to her own, the haughty Lord 
exclaimed, Had I been that father, my 
daughter ſhould not have ſurvived a mo- 
ment.“ From theſe words the wretched 
Lady Harriet ſoreſaw her fate. Her preg- 
nancy advanced; and, in hopes of an aſy- 
lum from his fury, ſhe reſolved to fly from 
her father to an uncle of her huſband : 
for old Belford was now dead, and, from 
loſſes in trade, had not left what was ſuffi- 


The uncle of the young lover, a five 
to avarice, which almoſt perpetually at- 
tends on men of buſineſs, was afraid to 
incur the reſentment of Earl Stanhope: 
he abandoned therefore Lady Harriet and 
Mr. Belford to their unhappy deſtiny. 
Mean while they learat that the Earl had 
made enquiries after his daughter, and, 
emboldened by this circumſtance, and 


lotion of throwing themſelves upon his 
mercy; and truſted that the feelings of a 
father wouid ditarm the natural ſeverity 
of lis temper z and before they repaired 


riage. 


(08 3 
Tiage. The Earl heard the ſtory of his daugh- 
ter with the utmoſt indignation : all his 
ideas of pride and dignity were wounded: 
* That ignoble fellow thy huſband ! (ex- 
claimed he) Wretch ! get thee from my 


preſence, and let my curſe for ever attend 


thee.” 

The unhappy couple retired under a- 
gitations which it is ĩimpoſſible to deſcribe, 
Belford, without money, and without a 
friend, knew not to what he might be- 
take himſelf. To conceal his miſery he 
fled into the country, and carrying with 
him his wife, ſubmitted to the meaneſt 
drudgery, to procure a ſubſiſtance for 
her. Mean while Lady Harriet became 2 
mother. But Belford, not being uſed to 
labour, could not ſupport the fatigue. In 


vain did he ſay to himſelf, © It is for my 


wife and my fon that | labour” His 
ſtrength became gradually waſted ; love 
and paternal fondneſs could not renew 
his nature, and he at I. | ſuuk under it, 
The maler Belford had worked with, be- 
ing a mofoſe and avaricious mau, would 
pot, after Beltord's death, give the leaſt 
aſſiſtance to Lady Harriet. She therefore, 
with the very ſmall matter the had, was 


obliged to wander 1a learch of ſome aſy- 
lum, 


© WT. I 
lum, where ſhe might, at leaſt, have ſhe 
ter. Shunning the towns, ſhe crawled 


from village to village; and at laſt, reject- 


ed at every quarter, and quite ſpent un- 
der the burden of her diſtreſs, ſhe was 


ready to periſh with want and with diteaſe. 


Only one poor woman, who herſelf cra- 
ved the charity of the publick, took pity 
on her ſituation, and received her into 2 
hovel that afforded her a ſhelter from the 
weather. Her ſtrength was exhauſted ; 
ſhe gazed upon her child, embraced him, 
and fell into a ſwoon. Her child ſcemed 
to ſhare in her diſtreſs, and to mingle his 
tears and his groans with her's. What 
a picture of diſtreſs ! 

Amidſt the decays of nature, as a laſt 
effort of affection for her ſon, the reſolved 
to write to her father. She begged a bit 
of paper and ſome ink, and gave way to 
her tears. Her letter was exprefied in 
theſe terms : 

* Make haſte, my Lord, I dare not call 
you father, and cloſe the eyes (hall I ſay 


It) of your unhappy daughter. Deny me 


not a name which I ſhall ſoon reliuquiſh 
for ever. My ſoul longs to expire in your 
boſon, in the botom of a parent ſtill dear 
to me: Can he yet refuſe me his pardon i 
Cu! 
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Oh ! grant it, my Lord, grant it for the 
ſake of a little innocent, whom I throw 
at your feet, who firetches out bis hands 
to you as an interceſſor for his mother, 
My Lord, my father, ſuffer me to die in 
your embrace. If 1 have offended you, 
come to witneſs the puniſhment I ſuffer, 
Once more | entreat you to yield to my 
wiſhes, to my tears. Come, and let my 
laſi looks be divided between you and my 
child.” 

The inhumanity of Lord Stanhope wag 
now totally dilarmed : he haſted to ſnatch 
his daughter from deſtruction: he every 
moment exclaimed with a ſigh, © Is it poſ- 
fible that I ſhould have brought ſucii diſ- 
treis upon my child? That I, her father, 
ſhould have plunged her into this gulph 
of wretchedueſs! ? 
| His repentance was too late, and his 
haſte to ſee her unavailing. Before he 
could reach her deſolate manſion, ſhe was 


nothing. 


A 


* 
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T the ſeaſon when nature deſcends, 
And ſcatters the plain with {weet 
flow'rs : | 
When Pheebus his influence lends, 
And the earth is refreſh'd with ſoft 
ſhow'rs; 


In the morning purſuing their walk, 
Young Strephon and Daphne | ſaw; 

How <ngaging they ſeemed to talk 6 

Wiile their eyes told cock other their 


** 


By the ſide of the hedge they ſepp'd Sw, 
Nor ſuffer'd, neglected, to die, 

| The herbs that profuſely - wild grow, 

Known alone to the curious eye. 


Now over the gate they reclin'd, 
Intent on the husbandma!!s toll ; 
Who when earth, ſoft, relenting, proves 
kind, 
Plows, cleanſes, or ** his rich ſoil. 
H Then 
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Then down to the mead they would ſtray, 
Where the verdure refreſhes the ſight ; 
But frequently paus'd by the way, 
With apt words to expreſs their delight, 


To the hill now their walk I purſu'd, 
Where new objects new pleaſure 1 im- 
part; | 
And as nature's fair portrait they view'd, 
This leſſon they read to my heart: 


With theſe beauties how charm'd is the | 

=. : 

The proſpect how varied and gay! 

My Strephon, theſe ſcenes we eſpy, 
Though ſpeechleſs, inſtruction coavey. 


The fields kept ſo neat and fo clean, 
Wich the farmer each day doth in- 
ſpect, 

Remind me of home, that within 
There ſhould be nought conſum'd by Þ 


neglect. 


The fiream that glides ſmoothly along, 
Bids me never meet paſſion with rage; 
If you frown—1 will fiag a ſoft ſong ; 
Your anger ſoft words ſhall afſuage. 
1 


„ 


1 
The Sheep that enliven the plain, 
Not far from their Shepherd will roam, 
Seem to ſay, that true pleaſure in vain 
Is ſought for, if not found at home. 


Dear Daphne, that village obſerve, 
There, how happy the few who reſide ! 
They live, without guileful reſerve, 
At a diſtance from Folly and Pride. 


Simplicity walks with the Clown; 


Coy Modeſty dwells with the Fair 3 
For Charity look to yon dome; 
The Vicar and her ſhould be there. 


Mark yon cot, rear'd for youu humble 
ſwains, 
Where bleſſings, though Gow, greatly 
pleaſe, 
"Tis the lot of the peaſant, who gains 


With his evenings contentment and 
_ caſe, 


There Temperence, healthful and gay, 
Smiles at labour, though coarſe be his 
meat; 


S With a ſong he ſalutes the new day, 
he 


And his bread and his reſt are both 
ſwert. 
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There, obſcur*d. modeſt worth ſte lehr 
life, | 
With Peace, ſmiling Peace, at his 
board: 
To the gay buſy crowd they leave ſtrife, 
Nor envy the Miſer his hoard. 


There Prudence too, neatly ar: ay'd, 
Has found a ſnug wholeſome reticat ; 
Her care ſhe owns fully repaid, 
If Colin ſtill finds her dilcreet. 


Let the hero ſtake Ie for a name; 
Let ambition court gold, powp, and 
glare 
Let the gay waſte their days in love's 
flame; 
Can they ever with Virtue compare? 


That Virtue which ſeeks yon retreats! 

That devotion thoſe ſcenes muſt in- 
ſpire ! 

O! let me enjoy their ſoft ſweets! 

Thoſe pleaſures which ſages admire! _ 


They illumine the mind with their ray, 
And point to the firſt forming caulc ; 

From each inſect, and every ſpray, 
Reflection an inference draws, 
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QUEEN ELIZABETH. 


O T long after the death of Mary, 

Queen of Scots, Margaret Lum- 
bi un, who had been one of her attendaats, 
become, in ſome meaſure, deſperate, on 
account of the loſs of a huſband whom 
the dearly loved; a loſs which had been 
occaſioned by grief, for the melancholy 
fate of that unfortunate princeſs, to whoſe 
retinue he alſo had belonged, formed a 
reſolution to avenge the death of buth up- 
on the perſon of Queen Elizabeth. 

To accompliſh her purpoſe, ſhe dreſſed 
herſelf in the habit of a man, aſſumed the 
name of Anthony Sparke, and attended 
at the court of England, with a pair of 
piltols conſtantly concealed about her, 
one to kill the Queen, when an opportu- 
nity ſhould offer, and one to kill herſelf, 
if her crime ſhould be diſcovered. | 
H 3. One 


aA 


One day as ſhe was puſking through . 
the crowd in order to get near to ber ma- 


jeſty, who was then walking in the gar- 
den, ſhe accidentally dropped one of her 
piſtols. I his circumſtance being obſetrv - 
ed by the guards, ſhe was immediately 
ſeized in order to be ſent to priſon. The 
Queen, however, interf-red, and deſired 


to examine the culprit firſt. She accor- 


dingly demanded her name, her country, 


and her quality; and Margaret, with a 


reſolution Nill undaunted, repied, Ma- 


dam, though I appear before you in this 
My name is 


garb, yet am I a woman. 
Margaret Lambrun ; and I was ſeveral 
years in the ſervice of Mary, a Queen 
whom you have unjuſtly put to death, 
and thereby deprived me of the beſt of 
huſbands, who could not ſurvive the 


bloody cataſtrophe of his innocent miſtreſs, L | 


His memory is hardly more dear to me 
than is that of my injured Queen; and 
regardleſs of conſequences, I determined 


to revenge their death upon you. Many, 


but fruitleſs, were the efforts I made to dir 
vert me from my purpoſe :—l found my- 
ſelf conſtrained to prove by experience the 


truth of the maxim, that neither reaſon 
nor force can hinder a woman from ven- 
| geance, | 


* 7 


* = SS WV —_— * 


1 e 


by — 
o w 


T * 


n 0 mv 


( ns ) 
geance, when ſh- is impelled to it by 
love.” 

Highly as the Queen had cauſe to 
reſeut this ſpeech, ſhe heard it with 
coolneſs, and anſwered it with modera- 
tion. 


* You are perſwaded then, ſaid ber 


- majeſty, that in this ſtep you have done 


not ing but what your duty required: 
what think you is my duty now to do to 
you:!“ a 

is that queſtion put in the character 
of a Queen or that of a judge?“ rephed 
Margaret with the ſame intrepid firm- 
neſs. 5 

Elizabeth profeſſed to her that it was 
in that of a Queen. 

© Then,” continued Lambran, © it is 

your mijcity's duty to grant me a par- 


| Gba. 


“ But what ſecurity,” demanded the 
Queen, can you give me, that you will 
not make the like attempt upon ſome fu- 
ture occaſion ? | 

« A favour ceaſes to be one, madam,” 
replied Margaret, when it is yielded 
under ſuch reſtraints ——-[n fo doing, 
your majeſty would act againſt me as a 
judge.” 
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I have been thirty years a Queen, 
cried Elizabeth, turning to the coyrtiers 
then preſent, ** and had never ſuch a lec- 
ture read to me before.” And the im- 


mediately granted the pardon entire and 
unconditional, as it had been deſired, in 


oppoſition to the opinion of the Preſident 
of the Council, who told her majeſty that 
he thought ſhe ought to have puniſhed fo 
daring an offender. 
I. he fair criminal, however, gave an 
additional proot of her prudence, in beg- 
ging the Queen to extend her generoſity 
one degree further, by granting her a ſafe 
conduct out of the kingdom; with which 


favour alſo Elizabeth chearfully compli- | 


ed, and Margaret Lambrun from that pe- 
riod lived Pg life in France, 


* 
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] REAL FRIENDSHIP, 


E AL Friendſhip is rarely to be 
found. Antiquity furniſheth but few 
inſtances of it; the preſent age ſcarce one. 
The example | ſhall produce of this gene- 
rous, diſintereſted, and virtuous paſſion, 
is not from our own country, but _ 
the hiſtory of Poland. 
Octavius and Leobellus, two young: 
| gentlemen of Wilna in Lithuania, were 
bred up together, and were inſeparable 
companions: they ſeemed to have but one 
will, or two bodies actuated by one ſoul; 
ſo that reaſon and juſtice always regula- 
ted their ſentiments when they differed. 
While they were at the univerſity, Octa- 
vius fell in love with Paulina, a lady of 
ſuperior rank, both as to birth and for- 
tune; and moreover, deſtined by her re- 
lations for Gelaſius, a young nobleman, 
whoſe haughtineſs, in his addreſſes to the 
young lady, gave her ſuch a diſguſt to- 
| wards his perſon, that ſhe preferred the 

gentleman, Octavius, in her heart, to the 
H 5 nobleman. 


3, 3 1 
nobleman. Gelaſius, e chat che 3 


lady's averſion to him was occaſioned by 
his 1ival Octavius, threatened him with 
his reſentment. Octavius only anſwered, 
that inclination was free, and, it he could 
engage that of Paulina, it was not his re- 
ſentment that ſhould make him defiſt. The 


conſequence of which anſwer was, that 


they were thoroughly diſpleaſed with _ 
other. 5 
Gelaſius prevailed with Paulins's rela- 
tions to forbid all intercourſe and correſ- 
pondence between her and Octavius, and 
to oblige her to look upon Gelaſius as one 
deſigned to be her huſband; whiwh in- 
creaſed her averſion to Gelaſius, and her 
affection for Octavius. Gelaſius ſaw its 
effects, and reſolved to remove his rival. 


Being informed by ſpies, hired on purpoſe, 


that Octavius frequently entertained Pau- 


lina at ber window, he took with him a 
friend, named Megafius, and a ſervant, 
and formed an ambuſh near Paulina's 

houſe, to interrupt the lover. At the 
time expected, Octavius advanced with 
his friend Leobellus, who, at the appear- 
ance of Paulina, by a fignal given, re- 
treated, to give the lovers an opportunity 
to converſe; but immediately the ſervant 


fell 


0-1 3 

fell upon Leobellus, while Gelaſius and 
Megaſius took the taſk of diſpatching Oc- 
tavius. Leobellas ſoon diſabled the ſer- 
vant, and flying with ſpeed to the aſſiſt- 
ance of Octavius, found him with his 
back to a wall, maintaining a very une- 
qual fight ; and, at the firſt thruſt, he laid 
Gelaſius dead; and then, turning upon 
Megaſius, wounded him and made him 
fly ; he himſelf having received no hurt: 
but Octavius was deſperately wound- 
ed. 

This affair was repreſented by Megaſi - 
us, to the friend of Gelaſius, to be a 
treachery contrived by the two friends, 
who had aſſaulted them in the dark, which 
being depoled before the magiſtrates, Oc- 
tavius was t ken, but Leobellus made his 
eſcape, concealing himſelf, with hopes to 
find an opportunity to prove.his owa and 
his friend's innocence. However, Octa- 
vius was tried, and, upon the ſole evi- 
nence of Megaſius, was ſentenced to loſe 
his head; and he was already brought up- 
on the icaffold to be executed, when 
Leobellus, ruſhing through the crowd, 
calied to the executioner to ſtop his hand, 
for that he himielt was the only perſon 

guilty; and, mounting the ſcaffuld, de- 
H 6 clared 
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clared the truth of the matter to the ma- 
giftrates, cleared his friend, and offered his 
own life to ſatisfy the law. The whole 


multitude cried pardon, and the Magiſ- 


trates carried back the two friends to the 
hall, to rehear the cauſe. When, in the 
preſence of the Palatine of Wilna, the 
two friends generouſly conteſting which 
ſhould dic to fave the other, he patiently 
heard every circumſtance of this dark af- 
fair; and having heard, with plcaſyre and 
ſurpriſe, Leobellus plead for his friend's 
== faid, So far aml from judging 


423 or condemning you to death, 
— cannot but lock upon what you 


have done to be a glorious action. I there- 
fore acquit you both, and adjudge Me- 
gaſius to loſe his head for his treachery 
and perjury; aud requeſt, as a favour, to 
be admitted the third into your friend- 
ſhip.” He alfo procured Oct vius the hap- 

of Paulina; married Leobellus 


to a relation of his owri, and recommend- 


ed them both to 6 poſts in the 
court of 2 


— 
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ſettle, before he died, his ſucceſſion be- 


TRUE GENEROSITY. 


N honeſt father of a family, full of 
wealth and years, had 2 mind to 


tween his three ſons, and divide his wealth 

between them, the fruit of his labours and 
induſtry. After having made three equal 
diviſions, and affigned to each his portion, 
© | have fill, added he, a diamond of great 
value; and I defign it for him of you who 
ſhall beſt deſerve it by fome-noble and 
generous action, and I allow you a quar- 
ter of a year to qualify yourſelves to ob- 
tain it.” The three ſons immediately dif- 
perſe, but come together agaia at the pre- 
ſcribed time. They preſent themſelves 
before their judge, and the eldeſt makes 
this report: © Father, during by abſence, 
a ſtranger found himſelf fo circuinftanced 
as to be obliged to entruſt me with his 
whole fortune; he had no ſecutity from 
me in writing, and he would not have been 
able to produce any proof, nor the leaſt 
token of the ou] 3 but 1 faithfully re- 
ſtored 
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ſtored it to him, ls there not ſomething 
laudable in this fidelity?” *© Thou haſt 
done, ſon, anſwered the old geatleman, 
what was only thy duty. If thou hadſt been 
capable of acting otherwiſe, thy baſeneſs 
ſhould have weighed thee down with 
ſhame to the grave, for probity is a duty. 


Thy action is. an action of juſtice, but 


not an action of .generolity.” The ſe- 
cond ſon pleaded his cauſe in his turn 
much in theſe words: I happened to be, 
during my journey, on the ſtrand of a 
lake; a child had unguardedly fallen in- 
to it, and would have been drowned, had 
not I ventured in, and ſaved his life, in 
preſence of many inhabitants of the vil- 
lage, bordering on this lake, who can at- 
teſt the truth of the fat.” © Very well, 
ſaid the father, interrupting him : there 
is nothing noble in this action; it is only 
a point of humanity.” The laſt of the 
three brothers then ipoke: © Father, ſaid 
he, I found my mortal enemy, who had 
wandered out of his road, aſleep, with- 
out knowing it, on the brink of au abyſs; 
the leaſt motion made by him, at the 
time of waking, muſt have tumbled nim 
headlong into it; his life was in my 
hands: I took care to awake him with 

the 


=. © 
the proper precautions, and dragged him 
away from that fatal place.” © Hah! my 
dear ſon, cried the good father with tranſ- 
ports, and tenderly embracing him : thine, 
undoubtedly, is the precious jewel ; for 
thou haſt the beſt claim to it. True 


Generoſity conſiſts in doing "ou to out 
enemies. 
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THE 


OUTWITTED. 
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Merchant, upon the point of ſetting 

out upon a journey, intruſted to a 
Derviſe, his friend, a purſe of gold. At 
his return, be applicd to him for his de- 
poſit ; but the perfidious Derviſe denied 
his having any. The exaſperated mer- 
chant carried his complaiats before Moa- 
vie Cadi of Bagdad. Had this merchant 
been leſs credgpus, and procured witneſ- 
ſes when he delivered his money to the 


Derviſe, 
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Derviſe, the buſineſs would have been 
ſoon determined; but he had neglected 
that precaution. The Cadi, ſeeing it 
would be impoſſible to convict this faith- 
leſs truſtec, ordered the merchant to at- 
tend again on the morrow, and immedi- 
Ately ſent for the Derviſe. The Cadi re- 
ceived him with civility, and expreſſed a 
pretended regard. for him, the better to 
gain his confidence. After ſome conver» 
ſation, an affair of conſequence (ſays the 
Cadi) obliges me to leave the country for 
ſome. time; I have a very conſiderable 
ſum of gold, that I dare not carry with 
me; I would not make choice of you for 
a depoſitory, if I knew a man in the city 
more honeſt. As «this buſineis muſt be. 
ſecretly tranſacted, I will ſend you tlie 
money . to-morrow night.— The Derviſe,. 
overjoyed, aſſured the Cadi of inviolable. 
fidelity, and returned home fully deter- 
mined to viotate it. The merchaut did. 
not fail to attend the Cadi the next day,; 
and as ſoon as he ſaw him, Go (fays he) 
to the Dervilſc, and if he refuics to reſtore 
the charge left with him,. threaten him 
that you will complain to me.” He in- 
ſtantly obeyed ; and the Mrviſe, hearing 
the name of the Cadi, whole coatidence 
. he 
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he had ſo much intereſt to ſecure, imme» 
diately re- delivered him the truſt. — ſhe 
merchant returned to the Cadi, to teſtify 
his acknowledgment for the favour. —- 
During this, the Derviſe waited impati- 
_ ently for the performance of the promiſe 
made him. Alarmed at hearing no news 
of it, he hurried to the Cadi: but what 
was his aſtoniſhnent, when he heard him- 
ſelf reproached by the judge for his breach 
of faith! He retired in great con 

aud deſpair, for having been. the dupe of 
his own credulity. 


| WENGNEICICENCINENCY 
SINGULAR ACCOUNT 
o & 
Varice, of all other paſſions, is the 
leaſt to be accounted for; as it 
precludes the Miſer from all pleaſure, ex- 
cept that of hoarding. The prodigal, the 
gameſter, the ambitious, have ſomethiang 
to plead by way of -palliatives for their 
inordinate affections to their reſpective 


_ objets and purſuits ; but the Miſer gra- 
ties his paſſion at the expence of e- 


very. 
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very conveniency, indulgence, or even 
neceflary of life: he is aptly compared to 


the magpie, who hides gold, — he 
can make no ule of. 


Mr. Vandille was the moſt d 


man in Paris, both on account of his im- 
menſe riches, and his extreme avarice. _ 


He lodged as high up as the roof would 
admit him, to avoid noiſe or viſits ; main» 
| tained one poor old woman, to attend 
him in his garret; allowed her only ſeven 
ſous per week, or a penny per diem. His 


uſual diet was bread and milk; and, for 


indulgence, ſome poor ſour wine on Sun- 


day; on which day he conftantly gave ; 


one farthing to the poor, being one {hil- 
ling and a peuny per annum, which he caſt 
up; and after his death, his (xtenſive 
charity amounted to ſorty three ſhilliogs 
and four pence, I bis prudent œcono- 


miſt had been a magiſtrate, or officcr, at - | 


Boulogne; from which obſcurity he 
was promoted to Paris, for the reputation 
of bis wealth, which he lent upon unde- 
niable ſecurity to the public tunds, not 
caring to truſt individuals with his life 
and foul, While a magiſtrate at Bou- 
logne, he maintained himſelf by taking 
upon him to be milk-taſter-general at 
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the market; and from one to another 
filled his belly, and waſhed down his 
beard, at no expence of his own ; not, 
doubtleſs, from any other principle than 
that of ſerv:ag the public, in regulating 
the goodneſs of milk. When he was 
called to Paris, knowing that ſtage vehi - 
cles were expenſive, he determined to go 
thither on foot; and to avoid being rob- 
bed, he took care to export with himſelf 
neither more nor leſs than the conſidera - 
ble ſum of three-pence Rterling, to carry 
him one hundred and thirty miles; and, 
I with the greater facility to execute his 
plan of operation, he went in the qua- 
F lity of a poor Prieſt, or Mendicant, and 
no doubt gathered ſome few pence on 
the road, from ſuch pious and well · dĩſpo- 
I fed perſons of the country who were 

ſtrangers to him. | 
KY The great value a Miſer annexes to 2 
I farthing, will make us leſs ſurprized at 
I the infinite attachment he muſt have to a 
guinea, of which it is the ſeed, growing, 
dy gentle gradations, into pence, ſhillings, 
pounds, thouſands and ten thouſands; 
| which made this worthy connoiſſeur ſay, 
„Take care of the farthings, and the 
T © pence and ſhillings will take care of 
; I themſelves ; 
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* themſelves; theſe ſemina of wealth may 
* be compared to ſeconds of time, which 
generate years, centuries, and even 
eternity itſelt.“ When he became 
extenſively rich, being in the year 1735 
worth ſeven or eight hundred thouſand 
pounds, which he begot or multiplied on 
the body of a fingle ſhilling, from the age 
of ſixtcen to the age of ſeventy-two;z one 
day he heard a wood-man going by in 
ſummer, at which ſeaſon they ſtock them- 
felves with fuel for the winter; he agreed 
with him at the loweſt rate poſſible, but 
ole from the poor man ſeveral logs, with 
which he loaded hirfelf to his ſecret hid- 
mg-hole z and thus contracted, in that 
hot ſeaſon, a fever: he then ſent, for the 


farlt time, for a fur 
alking half a livre for the operation, 
was diſmiſſed; he then ſent for an apo» 
| thecary, but he was as high in his de- 
mand; he ſent for à poor barber, who 
uhdertook to open a vein for three - 
' pence a time: But (ſays this worthy 
4. ceconomiſt) friend, how often will it 
« be requilite to bleed?“ “ Three 
times,“ ſaid he“ And what quan- 
* tity of blood do you intend to take?“ 
&..—About eight ounces each time,“ an- 


geon to bleed him; who 


ſwered. 
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«© ſwered the barber. „That will 
pe nine-pence: too much, too much,” 


% ſays the old, Miſer. 1 have determin- 
© ed to go a cheaper way to work: take 
© the whole quantity you delign to take 
„ at three times, at one time, and that 
« will ſave me fix pence:”” which be- 
ing inſiſted on, he loſt twenty-four 
ounces of bloood, and died in a few 
days, leaving all his vaſt treaſures to the 
King, whom he made has ſole heir. 
Thus he contracted his diforder by pilfer- 
ing, and his death by an unprecedented 


piece of parſimony- 
ral Matix 
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1RTVUE, deſirous of viſiting the 
abode of mortals, undertook a 


; journey through the world: the was at- 


tended by Temperance, Juſtice, aud llu- 
manity, 


«a( rgo ) 
manity, her conſtarit companions in all 
her? percgrinations. They paſſed the 
firſt part of the journey without any con- 
ſiderable oppoſition; but when they ar- 
rived at a certain city called Manhood, 
the metropolis of the kingdom of Exiſt-,' 
ence, they received many inſults from the 
ſubjects of Vice, who was governor of the 

place. howev& behaved themſelves 

with great Weadineis 

- lookad upon the aſper: thrown on 
n vith contempt: but they were ſur- | 

prized by Temptation, Allurement, and 


that they e d out of their hands; 


and Lem juſtice and Humanity, 
had nearly ben carried LE company 
2 » whole names wete Extrava- 
| Villaoy, and Cruel Niſpoſition. 
_ t4 ir arts coul not, bowever, de- 
deer, or their power force Virtuc; who, 
being the favourite of the ſkies, was de- 
feuged from every inſinpation, and pro- 
ted from every danger: ifs © 
Soon after, Virtue and her companions 
kt with Misfortune, attended by a nu- 


rene and calm, nor diſcovered the leaſt 


— 
2 
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d reſolution, and 


Conſent. It was with great difficulty . | 


Ferous retinue; yet they remained ſe- 


ſintul diſorder or eniotion ; ſo that. the in- 
| habitants 
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habitants of the earth were aſtoniſhed, 
and the family of Senſe were confounded. 
But Virtue ſezing their amazement, ſpoke 
to them in the following manner: Why 
are ye ſurprized, O ye children of the 
duſt? You judge only from external ap- 
© pearance, and contemplate the outward 
ſurface of things; but aſſure yourſelves, 
my happineſs does not depend on the 
breath of fame, nor is it placed in that 
which the world terms Felicity : itis nei- 
ther grandevr, riches, nor pomp, that 
pleaſe my ſoul, but the approbation of 
him whoſe favour is preferable to life in 
its brighteſt ſenſes, and in its moſt allur- 
ing circumſtances: I look upon my pre- 
ſent afflictions as only deſigned to prove 
and try the ſincerity of my heart: a much 
nobler proſpect lies before me; my eſtate 
is Yet to come, and the poſſeſſion ſure and 
certain. The ſeas may evaporate, the Kies 
paſs away, the rocks crumble to duſt, and 
the mountains know their place no me; | 
but my inheritance is ſccured, and my 
crown fadeth not away: | ain deſce:.ded 
from the Great Eternal of the ſkics: he 
is my father, my guardian, my protect: 
. his hand ſhall ſately guide ue through 
"Mc maze of life, aud the glory of his 
E 53 pteſeuce 
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preſence illuminate the valley of the ſha- 
dow of death.” 

Having ſpoken theſe words, Virtue and 
her companions purſued their journey a- 
long the road of Mortality with chearful- 
neſs. Amidſt all the fatigue and diflicul- 
tics that attended them, they fainted not, 
nor were they weary. At laſt they reached 
that antient town in the road of life ſtiled 
Old Age, where they were ſeized by In- 
firmity, Sickneſs, and Decline: and after 
being for ſom - time confined in the pri- 
on of Diſeaſe, they were conducted 
through the land of Darkneſs to the re- 
gion of Death, where their faces turned 
pale, and they were rcady to fink with 
fear; till accoſted by Good Conſcience, 
who promiſed to appear as their friend, 
when they were brought to the bar far 
trial. Nor did he fail in bis promiſe. The 
judge was ſ:tisfi-d with his report, and 
co:nmanded lunocence to waft them over 
the river of Oblivion, and land them on 
the ſhore, of Immortality. Here they 
were received by Gloty, and with him 
took their flight from the view of mor- 


tals. 


